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To the much ffenoured L 
Madam Welldon. 


Madam, 


Mrs. Behr in ber Life-time aefignid 30 Dedieate (ome of 
K of her Works to you, you ha c « Natwrall Title, avid clains to this 
and 1 could not wi hout being nnjuſt to her Mcmory, but fix your name to 
it, who ba. e not only a Wit abo:t that, of oft of your Sex ; but a good- 
nef. and Aﬀability Extreamly © harming, and Engaging beyond Meaſure, 
«nd perhaps there are few to be found like you, that are jo Eminent for 
Hoifuallity, and a Ready and Generous Afſiſtance to the diftref"d and Inc 
digent,, wbich arc Qualities that carry much more of Divinity with them, 
then a Puritanicall outward Zeal for Virtue and Religion. 
Ow Author, Madam, who was fo true a Fudge of Wit, was ( no donbe 
of 1r.);{arssfyed in the Parronefs ſhe had pechr pon -» If ever ſhe bad oc- 
cafson for x Wit and Senſe like yours tis now, to Defend this ( one of the 
Zaſt of her Works ) from the Malice of her Enemies, and the ill Nature 
of the Critticks, who have had Ingratitude enough not to Conſider the O- 
bligations they had to her when Living ;, but to ao thoſe Gentlemen Juſtice, 
"tus not ( altogether ) to be Imaputed to their Critticiſm, that the Play had 
os that Succeſs which it deſerv'd, and was expefted by her Friends ; The 
main fault ought to lye on thoſe who had the management of it. Had our 
Amuthour been alive ſhe would have Committed it to the Flames rather thars 
have ſuffer d it to have heen Atted with ſuch Omiſſions as was made, and 
on which the Foundation of the Play Depended : For Example, they thought 
fit to leave our « Whole Scene of the Virginian Court of Judicature, 
which was a lively reſemblance of that Country-Tuſftice ;, and on which de- 
pended a great yart of the Plot, and wherein were many unuſuall and very 
Naturall F ſts which wonld at leaſt have made ſome ſort of T eople laugh : 
In another Part of the Flay is Omitted the appearance of the Ghoſt of the 
Indian King, XKild by Bacon, and tho" the like may have been Repreſen- 
red jn other Plays, yet 1 never heard tr found but that the ſight . was wery 
agreeable 19 an Audience, and very Awfull : beſi des the Apparition 
of the Ghoſt was necefſary, for it was that which ſtruck « Terror 
A2 


an 


in the Oueen,and fright*ned her from heark'ning to the Love of Bacon, be- 
lieving it a horrid thing to receive the Careſſes and Embraces of ber Huſ- 
bends Murderer,: And Laſtly, many of the P.rts being falſe Caſt, and 
given to thoſe whoſe Tallants and Genius ſuited mot our Authors Intenti- 
on: Theſe, Madam, are ſome of the Reaſons that this Play was nnſacceſ;- 
Full, and the beſt Play that ever was writ muſt prove ſo: if is have the 
Fate,to be Murder alike this. FF 48 ; 


However, Maddm, Deaw't but believe you will fad an hour: diverſion 


in the reading, and will meer with not only Wit, but true Comedy, ( tho? 
low, ) by reaſon many of the Charters art ſuch only as 0ur Newgate 
afforded, being Criminals Transported. 


Thus Play, Madam, being left im my hands by the Author to Inire-” 


ance to the Publick, I thought my ſelf oblig*d to ſay thus much 31 its de-= 
fence, and that it was alſo a Duty upon me to chooſe @ Patroneſi proper 
for it, and the Author having pitcht upon your name to do Honour to ſome 
of ber Works, 1 thought your Proteftian, could be ſo uſefull to none, as to 
this, whoſe owning it may Silence the Malice of its Enen.ies , Tour Wit 
and Judgment being to be Submittedto in all Caſes Beſides your Natu- 
ral —_— , Compares for the Unfortunate, gives you in 4 man- 
zer another Title to it : The preference which is due to you wpon ſo ma 
Accounts is therefore the Reaſon of this preſent Adarep,, for at the worſt, 
if this Play ſhowld be ſo Unfortunate 4s not to be thought worthy of your 
Acceptance, Tet it is certain, that its worth any Man's while to have the 
Homewr of ſu'ſeribing hinſelf. 


Madam, 


4 Your Moſt Obedient Humble 


Servant, 


G. ].. 


We ls... Mc i 


1 Dramatis Perſon» 


. Indian King called Cavarnio, 


Mr, Bowman. 
Mr. Williams. 
AF. Freeman, 
Mr, Harris. 
Mr. Alexander. 
Mr. Powell. 
Mr.Sandford. 
My, Cudworth. 
Mz. Bright. 
M;. Underhill. 
My. Trefuſe 
Mr. Bowen. 
Mr, Barns. 


-&. —_—k 


Bacon General of the Exgl iſ. 
Colonel Wellman deputy Governor 
Colonel Downright « Loyall Honeſt Coun 


Hazard. Two Friexds known to one an- 

Friendly. other many year5in F.ngland. 

Dareing Lientenant Genera's to Bacon 

Fearlels. 

Dullman. 4 Captain. 

Timerous Coruet. 

Whimley Fuſtices of uhe Peace, 

Whif. and very preatCorards, 
" Boorer. 


Brag. AA Captain. 


Grubb. One Complain'd ow by Capt. Whiff for calling bis Wife 


#Fhore. 


M-. Blunt. 4 Petitioner againf# Brag. 
My. Baker. Parſon Dunce, formerly « Farrier fled from Eng- 


Clerk. 
Boy. 


Mrs. Knight. 
IMs: Pon, any 
Mrs. Currer. 
Mre, Cory 


land, Aud Chaplain to the Governovur. 


Mrs. Braccgirdle, Indian Queen, c:4's Semernia, be/ov'd 
by Bacon. 

Mqdam Surelove : belov'd by Hazard. 

Mrs. Crilante. Daxghter to Col. Down. 
Wid. Ranter i# Zove with Dareing. 

G Mrs. Flirt. 

Mrs. Whimſey. Mrs. Whiff, 2. Maids, 


Prieſts; Ifidians, Coachmaan, Soldiers, w#b other Attendants. 


SCEN E U7rgims in BaconsCamy. 


"Books Newly. James Knapton, at the 


$ 
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43-1 my. ri | | p Kn, 
f. "Crown in St. Paul's-Church-TYard. 


Congratulatory Poem on his Highneſs the Prince of Orinze's 
coming tnato England. By Tho. Shadwell, , 

A Congratulatory Poem to the Moſt Iflnſtrious Queen 42ary, upon 
Her Arrival into England. By Tho, Shadwell. 

The Squire of 4ſztia. A Comedy Atted by their Majeſties Ser- 
vants. Written by {ho Shadwell. 

Bury Fair. A Comedy, Acted by Their Majeſties Servants, Written 
by 7ho. Shadwell. 

A True Widow. A Comedy, AQted by their Majeſtics Servants, Writ- 
ten by Tho, Shadwel. 

The Fortune-Hunters, Or, Two Fools wellmet. A Comedy, as it is 
 ARed by their Majeſties Servants. Written by James Carlile, 

The Forced Marriage, Or, the Jealous Bridegroom : As it is Ated 
by their Majeſties Servants. Written by 4. Behr. 

The Female Prelate : Being a Hiſtory of the Life and Death of Pope 
Joan: A Tragedy, As it is Ated at the Zheatre- Royal, 

Mr, Anthozy. A Comedy. AQed by their Majeſties Servants. Writ- 
ten by the Right Honourable the Earl of Orrery. 

The Governour of Cyprss, or, the Lovers of Yirorto, and Dorothes, A 
Novel in 7welves. : 

The Wanton Fryar, or, the Irþ Amour, Firſt and Second Part. 
A Novel in Twelves. ; 

The Hiſtory of the Inquiſition, as it is Exerciſed at Gos ; Written 
in French by the Ingenious Monſieur Defon, who laboured five years 
under thoſe Severities, With an Account of his Deliverance z tran- 
ſlated into Engliſh. Qzarro. Price 1 5. X SITYTETT 00 

Some Obſervations _— ulating of EleQions 'for Parlia- 
ment,found among the Earl of Sheftibury's Papers after his Death; and 
now recommended to the Conſideration of the preſent Parhameng; 
In Quarto. price 3d. ; 

Quadriennium Facobi, or, the Hiſtory of the Reign of King Fawes IJ, 
from his firt coming to the Crown to his Deſcrtion. 


PROLOGUE, 


By Mr. D RY DEN. 


H Eev'nſeve ye Gallants « and this hopeful Age, 

T7” ave welcome to the downfall of the Stage: 

T he Fools have labour'd long in their Yocation : 
And Vice, (the Manufatture of the Nation ) 
O're-ſtocks the'T own ſo much, and thrives ſo well, 
That Fopps and Kneves grow Druggs and will not (ell. 

Inwvain our Fares on 7 rk are-ſbows, 

When each hes « Plantation of bis own. 

His Cauſe ne'r fails 3 for whatſoe're he ſpend 

There's ſtill Gods plenty for himſelf and Friends. 

Shou'd Men be rated by Poetick Rules, 

Lord what a Pole would there berrais'd from Fools ! 

Mean time poor Hit prohibited muſt lye, 

As if *twere made ſome French Commodity. 

Fools you will have, and rais'd at vaſt expence, 

And yet as ſoon as ſeen, they give offence. 

Time was, when none would cry that Oaf was mee, 

But now you ſtrive about your Pedigree : 

| Bawble and Cap no ſooner are thrown down, 

But there's a Muſs of more then half the Town. 

Each one aill challenge a Child's part «t leaſt, 

A ſign *2e Family is well increas'd 

Wor Reveigs Cattle ! there's no longer need, 

When 1y'are ſupply d ſo faft with Engliſh Breed. 
W-ll1 Flowriſh, Countrymen: drink (wear and roar, 
Let every free-born Subjett keep his Whore ; 
And wandring in the Wilderneſs abont, 

At end of 40 jars not wear her ont. 

But when you ſee theſe Pittares let none dare 
7c own beyond « Limb or ſingle ſhave : 

Fo; where the Punk is common ! be's « Sos, 


1# needs will Father what the-Pariſh pod. ;\ 
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G Allants you hove (o long beeg ab/ant hencty « 
T hat you have almoſt coof d your difligance, - 

For while we ſtudy or revive 4 Play, 

Zou like good Husbands:im the Country ftay, 

There frugally wear out your Summer Suite, 

And in Frize Jerkin after Beagles Togg, & 

Or in Monztero Caps at field-fares ſhoot, 

Nay ſome are ſo obdurate in their Sin, 

T hat they ſwear never to come up 484i. | 

But all their charge of Cloathes ana treat Retrench, 

To Gloves and Stockings for ſome Country Fexch, 

Even they who in the Summer had miſbaps, 

Send up to Town for Phyſick for their Claps, 

The Laayes too are a5 reſold as they, 

And baving debts unknown to them, they ftay, [4 

And with the gain of Cheeſe and Poultry py, ; 

Eves in their Viſits, they from Banqaets fa, 

Toentertain with Nuts and botile- Ale, 

And in diſcourſe with ſecreſy report 


Stale-News that paſt a Twelve-mont h ſince xt Court, 


Thoſe of them who are moſt refin'd, and gay, 

Now learn the Songs of the laſt Summers Pley : 
While the-young Daughter does in private Menrn, 

Her Loves inT own, and hopes not to return. 

Theſe Country grievances 100 great appear ; 

But cruell Ladies, we have greater bere ; 

Zou come not ſharp as you were wont ta Playes ; 

But only on the firſt and ſecond Days : 

This made our Poet, in his wifits look 

What new ſtrange courſes, for your time yew took. 

And to his preat regret he found too ſoon, 

Baſſer and Umbre, ſpent the afternoon : 

$9 that we cannot hope to ſee you here 

Before the little Net work Parſe be clear. 

Suppoſe you ſhould have luck 5—— 

Tet fitting up ſo late as Tam told, 

 Taw'l looſe in Beanty, what youwin in Gold : 
And what each Lady of another ſays, 

Will meke you new Lampoons, and us new Playr. 


ne. 


O C E.N t. L., 4 Rave 4b ſev att: 


Exter Hazard in 4 Travelling Hebit, and a Sea=Boy - 
” « "Tying bis. Port-mantle. 


Has, Hat Town's this Boy ? | 
VV» . Jame-Town, Mater, | 
Haz." Thhperre my Trunk 4 brought aſhore to Night, and there's 
far your Pains. $ 
"Boy. God bleſs you Maſter. | 
Hae, What do you call this Houſe ? © © _ - 
Boy. Mrs Flirts, Maſter, the beſt {Houſe or Commendation- in all 
£13113 IFTUCTR: F. 
x Hap That's well, has ſhe any'ba | » Lady's Sirrah ? ell 
Boy. Oh! She's woundly handſome Mer ſelf Maſter, and the Kindeſt 
Gentlewoman—look here ſhe-cofnes Maſter —God bleſs you Miſtriſs, 
[ have brought you a young Gentleman here. 
Flirt. That's well,honeſt: fad —obiry you are moſt heartily "Welcome: | 
Haz, Madam; -your- Servants] [ Salaves ben, , 
Flirt) "Pleaſe you to walk into a Chamber Sir. 
Haz. By and by; Madam, but Ple Ry here a while for the cool- ? 
neſs of. the Airs _ - 
Flire. This is a Publick Room, Sir, but "cis at your Service. 9 Ali 
Haz.. Madam; you obligeme. Th 
Flirt, A Fine-ſpoken Perſon-—A Gentleman Vie warrant hind, come 
Jacky [le give thee a Cogue of raddy for old acquaintance. 
{Exeunt Lendlady and Boy, 
Hazard Pultzout Por, Inf and; 9 and yore. to Wree. Y 
: b 0Gs 161 £2 21 \Emteri Frien 
Friend. Here Nell, a Tankard of Cool drink quickly. 
Nell. You ſhall have it, Sr. 
Friend. Hah ! who's that Stranger ? he ſeems tg be a Gentleman, 
- Haz, {1 ſhould give Credit to. mine Eyes, that ſhould Is 
Friend. b, "uu MR Ina arr goon Liberty to- preſefitnry ! 
__ It 1 = not miſtaken Sr, you are the only Man in the world 
B whom 


Vir 


4 
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(2)) 
whom ] would ſooneſt Pledge, you'l Credit me if three years Abſence 
has FHarard: + 


Friend. Hazard, my Freind ! come to my Arms and Heart. 

Haz. This Unexpected Happineſy O'resJoys me. Who could have ]- 
magin'd to have found thee in Yirgiaze t I thought thou hadſt been in 
Spain COSEEOE: — "FX | 

Friend; Vis {0+ tilt Tea Months fince,- when my- Uacle/ Cotonell 
Frendly dying here, left me a LoxwvmS wit two pr 5 And faith I find 
Diverſions avt altogether th.lig{defpiyd 5, the God.of Loye Reigas« here, 
with as much > nag} erg Popular Cities: but prethee what 
Chance, (Fortunate for me-)-drove thee to this\payt of the New World? 

Haz. Why ( faith ) Ill Company, and that Common Vice cf the 
Town, Gaming, ſoon run out my Younger Brothers Fortpnez for Ima+ 
gining like ſome of the Luckier Gawallers..to,Luprove my. Syocdf at the 
Groom: Porters; Ventur/donant loft al ——My Elder, r.an\Er- 
rant Jew, had neither Friendſhip, nor Honour enovgh te 
but at laſt was mollified by perſwaſions an&the/hopes :ofi.being for-exer 
rid of me, ſent me hither with a ſaall!Cargo to Jrek-my: fortune, — 

 Friggde Andbbegin:abe wor ldowithalk: 90; | 

Haz.. 1 thought this a better Vengure then to turn Sharping,Bullyy. 
Cully in Prenticenan@Guauatt wb a-Pockeafult of falſedice, 
your lighs anddow: Flats and *Hrs;..onturn \droker» th: ypung) Heins ; 

; ; to-pay-ten-folbarthe-Dcotirdt- their Fathers; and /take” 
Fees on both ſides ; or ſet upalldight1atith©O Grown Porters! begging)! his! 
Honour-to/goiur Guirlnan che ont 7 No.' Friexalyy I hadire- 
thes: fharveadroad then live Pitty'd and difpifecbatihames / - -, 
Friend, Thou art in the Righty.and vt comoju in the Nickvof+tirnc 
to ,makathy Fortune — Wilt than followay advice Tits We. 

Heaz.. Thou art to9 honeſt to Command any thin anything thas! 1 | 
fballRefuſes i152 10093 2 01h lt men pnldnt Þ arch l Twas 

Friend. You muſt know then, there is abyutaiMilorfrom FateraThar:: 
2 Young, GatidemomeretNeomarter for beyBavhy her! Breod iwgycithe 
beſt this world aftardigaſhwivvudtarryed eoione ofthe Riche tivMerhaats: 
berg. ht isQld andrSigkg and now gone into England for the Recovery 
of his Healzhyi' whenachdin< emf verupi theGhoBy, herhast writ her 
word he finds no Amendment; and4i Refdlves to fray another Year, 
the Lett-r 1 ep tins prong fp andchave aomticmie ; "Uibcafily Countcr- 
feired and will be of great uſeto us. y 


Haz. Nown (da 1 fancy: conceive. thee-: 2 ! 


Frievd.. Wil; beasribu. 6 {by you fhalb pet:another Levten it like 
Gs which ball:fags: youraremasRinſmas, that .isFomento 
Trafick in this Country, and "us his will you ſhould be receifledoinco-c 


his./Hopſe.as ſuchs. 


Ppncumey _ 


——_— St. oe. _—_— = 


(3) 


Sax. Well, and av hat -will-come of this 2 

bat ax yahow artoung aid Handſorne 3 She Young $294 Des 
ringz\werd F t-make- her 1,090'8 FREY if he old een 
chance ts &yc, you Gueſy'the reft, -you re no Fool, 

- Ha. Ay; "but if hedbou'd ret canker 

Friend; h—WhyifſheLove you, "tht Orher will 
Bar to thy happineſs; For-if thou canſt not Marry ot 
with: her, (.und Gad Ya Younger Brother mdf pick 
lyhood here that way, as well as in Engl Frey 
thou! wilt find/a perpetual Viſiter the dow Ramey, 4 57a dhe be 
from the Shi by ON Coll. Raxter; the ferv'} lo half a year, and 
he Marry 4' her; and dyin Ying i 6 12 yea bo es left bee worth by or 
fand Sterling, TewePs : She's a great G 
But aſſuming the H Prep the q_-- f Gentry, her Extraya aucy 7 
very Pleaſagt, the retains ſomething ker Primitive Quatl 
but is good-neem''d and Generoys. 

Sf: Dhke alt this 

"Brin But T have a Pon ima, ao oumnmuft know th 
is in the ſame Houſe a Young Heirets, one 
whom 1 Love, I think not ih Vain, her Farher indeed (vp iow ) 
ble hatred to me, for which Reaſdn | en but ſldphd Viſir hep, ah 
this Affair | have: Weng web a erg. inthat' Houſe. 


Pint MAFARk you haje/an'© Mag 
ns youl haye-an/ Opport o 
Amours : here you will find Occzlion to ihens Fog, Ma nxt hgh. 
Expreſs your Love ; For 1t this time the hb. pr by our oor A Manacribe [ 
of Trade, whom we hays Armed againſt ſelves, Very fr 
make War v with our own Weapons, Tho? often! oy ua 
Work are forced Þ' mike Peace with vs again, but (b, as every 
turn they fall to Maflacring us wheregyer we | me ſed to this. 

Haz. [heard the news of this in Fng/zed, which haſteas the new Go- 
vernours artivall here, who' Lv $ oo freth Supplys. 

Friend. WA1dheWwrrg we hear he is a Noble Gentteman. 

Hat. Heb all the res VpaGillunr Man, belides he'ls Nobly' 
Born. 
© Frei ReGountth's warts nothing | bur tobe People'd with a well- 
born Racetp/hnake it one'of the beſt Collogjes | n rhe World, but for 
want of a Governour we are Ruled by ach nel 'of which have 
been perhaps tranſported Crim I wh "havin by Vue great E-, 
ſtateFare Net become your Hohoy?t BY Rive Ws 0, 3pd. Pgf- 
jeſs ardk,, Jet x prafeiere ir: GineH neſt Gentlemen 

to take upon *em,anc e aSthey Qy tt 

"Hig. Ben Lek was ne Po $907, SY 08h. 

Friend, 


\ 
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3 "EIS (4%) | 
Friend. Now yon have named a:Man indeed above the. vanes \ \ 


y Nature Generous ; Brave: Reſoly'd, and. 
d4 ag the yep of the Rochnus and greg. ep any abernicirs- 
evated fortunes, fancies i xl fr Ambitious nten,: to-aics | 


it any — of Glory, I've heard. him often fay, Why cannot 1:Con- 
quer the Univerſeas well as Ale A or like _ —_— forih a 
es. Why whe my JT. Aces Leh We 136 v3 168 
© he not. t, Souls are- is can 'ni 
ſometiniesas we any pany _— my oy 
_ Friend, This Thirſt of Glory. cheriſht by. Sullen. Melancholly, Lbe 
lieve was the firſt Motive that made him in Love with the young Indian. 
Queen, Ras. no fy 's ought. to, be. without his; Princeſs,” And this 
was the Reaſc by he Q carneſtly .preſt-for a: Commit} 10n, £©O-be pade' 
Ce one aptind te news which.long was promis'd him, but they fear 
ing kis Ambition, {till put him off, till the Grievances grew ſo high, that- 
the whole Country flockt to him, and beg'd he would redgeſs them,— 
he took the opportunity, and Led them forth to,fight, and-vanquithing 
bronghe the Eneay bo ir Mora 'but now inead of receiving kim a 
Fer we treat; h im 25-2 1 raytor: 
, en it ſeems all the Crime this brave Fellow has committed, 
is erin pa County ry without Authority. 
is ſo, and hOWENEr: ladmire the Man, lam  reſolvdts Fou 
of the _— Party, that | may make an Intereſt ig,our,new Ganxer- 
, nor þ hus Bands aff irs,0 that after,you haye-ſeen Madam Reade, 
w Pe pre ſent you to the Council for a Comaillion, - 
| Haz. But my Kinſmans Charater — , * 
" Friend. He was a Leſter-ſhire younger Brother, came oven hither Mitho 
a fall fortune, which his Induſtry has increas'd to a thouſand. pongd-a 
year, and he is now Coll. Joby. wre-lo. c, and one. of the acll. ; 
"Haz. Enough. 
Friend. About it then, Madam Flirt to dire& you. 
Aung You are full of your Madams. here... , . 
jend, Oh ! "is the greateſt wa A to;  46,ils woman 
we tho? but,aretale Bragdy-munger —ohe thing mare, 
to morrow 15 our Country- Court,pray Jo ug A to 'be there, for The; 
rarizy. of the Entertainment : but I ſhall ſee you anon at y where 
Ie Salute thee as. my firſt meeting, and: asan old: ay Tre iN 
"ws rhe roa: i ak 


—_—_—— 
% 


| mergus, 4nd,Bo0 RET? . { : J Or 
= .. Hatar be rogpbpait We EY "1 
"pla OT Ar tenant Fooergha __- Pr bk A 
"og ter Nell. 
ma —_ lem for Cooling Nam, Major: {vids 0. 3g 
*e 4® | x \ PR: 4 on t, 


CE + ! Fg 


nh ny revs fd : k 
with ts, fors adzoors Pwas@ubmable'd ruth Faſt Tight, and'ara betrer'a; 
ren than the bottle to Cay- | wry 
t, ahd'ſick to day, "how PREVS that: about” Mr, 
Juſtice ? ns uſe to bear your Brandy we y £00 
b Tim.  ky:yout fhier-Braiidy' _—_ oft _ ] was” "Drank at Cal. 
Dhvwnrighti 7 wiet" ybut 40H Babe ndy” 18 IW 
- "Dil." Pox of that Paulter Liquor, your Eg is Freno wine, T woRs' | 
der kiowithe Gentlemen do'ts drinkit. 
' Tims.) Ay 0 do 1;"tis fotwant-0f 2 little V5rgirie Breedin : ol 
ri6re likea 'GtatleminXi ,-t6 drink as we'do; brive 
and Brandy,—but they ſay the young Noble-men now /an SSatk 
Fiifland begin to” reform, and take x or their mornings Ons, hs, 
Dfunk'by noon, and deſpiſe the Lowſey' Juce of” the Grape: 
ne yon ER A nlPerfh Hide, 
Dull. Come Landlady; tome," you are Wi Pat 'Diente 
thaxFour old'friends can't Drink « Drarit wich yu,” ——What no flyer 
* Gatchinow, no'Gibe or Joke to make the-Phhth go do Merrily,” and 
advance Trading ? Nay; they ay, RIOT ou 7 mils 
gbing'to Ghufch when Mr. Dunige Prea 


F Ltd your <— m #re pleas\&t6Ye « to 
your: Honour + Tak 

-| Haz Horrors, whs the Devill have we Here? ſome of Hee: Coun- 
cilhut ledft;> 1d ſooneritook *em'for 1 217 T-— oY 542 ut 


\Phtre. $4 What you pleaſe of the: rg Pre cwakr hes'a 5. 
Gentleman, he makes 5H ante Mm cane 
to the\rareſt Tunes. c 12m9!3NIr) SV Bal 106Y V7 = 

Nay the man will ſerve for both Soilf ind Body] for they fy he 
was a Farrief rin Eng land, but breaking tori Linas 4nd his 
Horſe dying—he Coutiterfeited od x Deputa We from EN 
calnd 69ct tiors a©Subſtantialf Ordtiodox®” me; Were 
Cup?—here, 'my Service to you Major. 511 10 yraghe i 502 wol 

Flire. You Rononts are pleas'd=ibar” NE DbHof Dine | a 
very'Edify ing/Perſon; and a Gentleman”, and'['preteil to know x&Gen- 
tleman,£&=For Þ myſelf am'a Gehrlewordtird'? | my Father Wis's dredidy 

ny 


but undone in the late Rebellion—apC | Pant fain TORS Of 
n&wy Hei ver me F; F 7 11, ATOW 
Ibn; Gobiiith,why fee lib Virtue hay! be beta tine heard Four 
Father was & Taylor,” but truſting for 01d Otjvers map oog. and fo” 
came hither to hide his head,—but my Service to io you ; wan, ; Joe oe 
never the wer {? © 215900717 27% 50 U.) OY 21 3» 
Fire, :Your Honours knows this is a Scandalous place, adyiy 
LY your 


Mc 3T3 


EM - a 7 _— Plaine ter 
Aire | Jews t hop ine ps. bcapdaly and” 


Jay,t99, nher- a0d+ rugs. 
Ns ds ry into New- ' 

Et 

n Pick- A 
i $ Fidayce, autl wen: AbEUORS 

x | if Scandal would bare broke. 2 ho Om 

At A i -—— <o— but. came; 
CO Tn ! 

rs, bop 7 Gin, who fy 
Ts 
| 
t 
i L Pl hae DR 0 
r (= onmnery , 

ham Ry . Luft b 
' K Fc 90s intend (3) Be, h 
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Ws If 4 We mote to'pay 


TIT 2s Rs it 


be Let þ rigs x Papa ver F 6s Brother, how ro TOY mo 
"Tha: B : ; EN ar 


(Th: He ſowe broken Cir ; a qty Feandyin'; face, 


146 andy 
kx pt 286 he 
Tit: 11; bebind the door, Dull. 4278 Bo0Z, ; ſtrike Hazard. | 
Feng IuadetRand-no Cudgel-Play,. burwetr a «panes ro right an 
draws, they 


© G66d heavens, ord quarellng in i Houſe ? a ” 
Has... Do the Perſons of Quallity. ia. this Country treat ſtr ers 
"Flt. Nas SH, 4 *t15-a Gatos wa they have; Sir. ang reds? 
Ss... I'm mi glad 1Ikthown Ls Devo fer apy rt .22 inform one, how.. 
pe ory! t one re Meat veygd Tio ? Fe 
Je Acc Lady,.and ny very good: friend you e 
" Iraonedlately.c— N [i Excunt - 

SC. EN: | "9 > 


Emer» Wellman, Dowinrighty: Durtey Whintfe yp \hifh onto 


WF Cm Penes th? arc no Councellour yeo you Coun- 
5 Gne.of tho IR 238 naw; 
A may be worthy advice, 1 do not look npon our 


be bogre fro we i or% " from young/Baces, GELS ; xa 


EY 
i Ay. Ay, Ay. —+- oy ol 2ainn, pool beware wellbanghty3 art'a- 
fraid that under AT ence TH Bots all the. J=diars he Mmtahg £6! Marder 
us, Ly with our - pb ccropry  nire make him- 


» 1 61 "233X>S © TY EIT 


it wis n Tb 1 arenas Cope Wo oem ps nr 
the Inſolence of t hadians : But all knew </ r© ya" ms _ from 


Bacondi that by Lawfull Authority he had Arriv'd to fo great a Com- 
mand 


(3) 


WP as General, nor- a Pe? t of 1 
Dowi., 'Tis rtain thik, tl por doin nllion out 
"butts nid por jon i 3 We, it 
domes Adtitres the Indian Wen, abd under. 
Var tends to po. the os mag fl rn ible 
bechar 6.09 al etions bare 


the Tad 
-jtb4s ay, uay,' & forefiw he would ptove« ext "dk be 

4 Y Nay, and he be thereaboyt, my Nancy ſhall have n6 more to do* 
with him. 

Wel. But Gentlemen the People Syd rind, if that his Ataiy 
is'to0 Conſiderable'for ns to oppoſe by ing dut Policy. 

Down. We are ſenſible tlemen has vr Fortunes, our Hotours, 
and our Lives are at Stake, an 5: Yar ay you are all*@ together, ro. con- 
ſult! what's to be done in thisGrand Aﬀair, till our Governout ahd” For. 
ces afrive from England ; . The Truce he made. with the T wings vill be 
out to Morrow.  * © 

 Whif} Ay; and then he intefds to have another br with the. Indians. 
Let's have Patience I ſay till he has re their Jebeds. and pep. to 
work with your Politicks as ſoon as you 
| . Down. Colonel Wellman has + Char pabir 
"ns the 'Eyent of this Battle we ought"to-dread, wk ry 4h Non 
be*equally fatall for us, either from the Indians or from Bacor. © * 

Dunce. With the Permiſſion of the Hononrable-Board I think I have 
hit upon an Expedient that may prevent this Battle, your Honours ſhall 
rem dy home end fer im ackno his-:Services,'"iht- 
vite hi y home, and offer him a Commiſſion or General — 

Wii. Juſt my Nancys* Counſell—Doftor / Due ' his ſpoken, like 'a 

corn. he ſhall have my voice for General, "what by you mn of 


ng. LAs enliſt and 6 ft rag 7.5 7,0) * 
"Due. But conceive me ri mens as pron "wow tore My 
ri Yu op \ 


der"@hiinſelfiſeize him af# 
Wii.” Hum'his head=—BEr | 
Wiz. Ay, ay, Dor Dice eats kE tierabiy' 4 
Well, Mr Dance, your TRY 4 »X 
I ſhould bs loath' | = "I 
{it 
y* "Ff'b 


_ 


Down, His death; Ni 


. 
"> ”» 
: 


never betaken-by by- .s 
could take him live, ar —_— =_ FU 
his Puniſhment; or rt roner- 

on op me efti Oobmak.l 6 


(9) 
» bias. Coinc;/ ie warrant him the: Rogies as Rant as Hedor, 'he 
fears neither Heaven nor Hell. 

; Down, He's tooBrave and Bold to-refuſe! our! furamons, 'and Iam for 


ſending him for England and leaving;him tothe Kings Mercy, / 

Dir, In that you?! find more'difficolty Sir,/to take bim here wiil-be 
more quick and.fodd«n.y forthe people worſhip hw, 

He?. Vie never zitld Edo | ungenerius arexpedignt. /The ſeizing bim 
} as content) the Extrentity wherein we-are; to follow, What ſay-yotr 
Coſ'oncli Downright ?. ſha} ine ſend hinra'Letter now while thiszwo "day 
truce laſts, -betefecn hum and the todians? 


Du. 1 approve I. 


All. And Il, and, and Sg 
Dur. If your Honours pleaſe to makeme the Mcſienger, le uſe ſome 


arguments of my own'to prevail with him, 

Web. You ſay well Mr, Dance, and we'l diſpatch- you- preſently. 

Whiff. Ah Dottor, if you could bur have perſuaded Ex, Weilm.Dow,. 
Collonelt Wellman & Colonel Dawnrigar to; have and all but Whim. 
hang?d him— Whiff,o Dugce, 

Whiff. Why Brother Whiff you were for making him a Generall but now. 

Whiff. The Councills of wiſe States-men Brother Whimſcy mult change 
as cauſes do,d'ye ſee, 

Dun, har. Henore are < he TE ang whaerer thoſe two leading 
Councellors ſay, they wou acon were diſpatchtybut the pun- 
Qillio of Honour isſuch a thing. | 4 

Whim. Honour, a Pox on*t,what is that Honour that keeps ſuch a Buſtle 
in the world, yet-agyer did good as | heard of, 

Dim,” Why %s # Fooliſh word only, taken upby great men, but rarely 

if you would be great men indeed—— 

. Whiff, If we would: DoCtaor, name, name the way. 

Dun. Why, you command each of you a y——when Bacon comes 
from the Ge as | am ſoxe he will, and ful lo chis filly thing calld Ho- 
nour will come unguarded too,) lay ſome of your men in Ambuſh along 
thoſe: Ditches by the; Sevars abqut a Mile from the Town, and as he comes 
bygſeize. him, and haug him upon the next Tree. 

Whiff. Hum-— hang bim ! a rare Plot, 

. Whim, &1 do%, wel do'c Sir, and 1 doubt not but tobe 
_ General] for the Attivo—l'le take it all npon my ſelf, C 
ILypu reſolve upon this, you mult abeut ic inſtagtly——Thus [ ſhall 
a he Tt my Country, & x rene} ſelf on the-Raſcall for affronting 
my ( NC Ad the Councell. by calling me Farrier LESION 
- Dp you koow Brother what weareto do 7 | » 
Ba Ng Wy JG to hang a Generall, Brother, that's all. 

8 L to tag. any Gegerall ? | 


Whim, 


x my 
* WV bid. Lowiullcypoah Nig Bamibidwaiong wn) Gwprall toe fights 


Lew. vert. BY 

: Wifi borig wimatha hardeneghe fink ſorv'd th Kingman Conatr: 
and preſerv'& mit dvr biytsandForiunes:. . Tn q; 
- Whim.. That's all one, Bravher; if there be but a Quik i1.the Law of- 
fended in this Caſe, the® ve uae ary roy prelery'd the whote 


Law,Xis to Ab:2 him; 
ewe gry fit thatevery tntcreryinenden lm thay pretens!s tO q lits 
the HononrgLoyaly &' Courme, ſhould ſerve his CENT} ag: ioft 
the Law ? no, no, Brother, theſe things *re not to-bo frer\tina Civill Gos 


vernment by Law Eſtabliſh'd,—#hercfore le:*> atour irs: [LExturr 


RIFF - . SCENE III. Szreltoves Houſe. 
Erter Ranter wbd her Coachmen, 


Rar, Hore Fefiry, ye'D.unken Dog, ſet your C ach and Hoſts np, 3e 
on o 1 the Cool of theEvening, # love to ride in Freeh. {Er a Boy. 
\ Yevnlrer' rd dri\BRing(of/#e) ir ſhall be done, Megan. 
hog how y, 15 Madam Surelove at home ? 

. Yes Midanr, 
- Os tell her | ani Hat, Sirrad. 
Iy. \. op 01 pray, forſooth ? 
Roth youn OW k don'c your khow me?! . 
" Bay: Wb y | Hf&Over- but in the Talft Ship: 

Par, WI: from Neugatecy: Bridewel! ? from ſhorirgrh: Pans ler, fir- 

#9, Etfting of /MtFthe Cly"? 


. Po | don't. node: Fand this  Ooviey-Langus forſoorhy, yer 

{7's You R*##& Secs btn =» Li yep, 
20 tell your Lidy, th RUE" eh eprn-o-xdt ho t 
hall not <4 tha? Ro Xe Diireing Were: SHiveling 4 feces + [ Ex.yoy. 
Ns de dV eur + iter; ty the Lord, fois him thiek;'Ptx 0h himwhy 

#tvethe Dog, vi $irbe a Javgmert- vpoy 116, | 

| "Ents Soto lhe rd Clrifamte, - 

A tek J will Sir dot do ?ilk fu yoo Geftlecyien Janie my 
Rivall, & ham in rarcouragah fe Fe Math raveeneunc'd. ny ang: 


_ 


leg how Hirives 


tf. 
AD I 1 by a bod eels 
Kan. hs, re26t tbe F, 
apy be be not aſwerable yours, we noun Ee 
y——J 2 #*r Maga 
myſt rye = a Enge pl tr Agr dey + (1 


Sure, 


(1) 
\ Sv; Borwill yo. driak Panch"M'a Mt xoſng's 
Res, Punch, 'tis my Mirning$eranght,my Tahite nk Fic my 
ezalio, my every thing, ah my dear Surelqve, if thau wand but eb 
&' Chear thy heart with Puarch ma morning, thou 5 Excer 5 4rd a 
wou'dlſt rot "Jook this Clow dy ll the Nay. 3 Bawk,fhe falls to./7 

Sur, Face rezfon 'M:dim ro be Melancholy, | have ory Lo Ct 
from my Husband, who gives he an arcount” that he is warle ON anc 
than when he was here, ſo chat 1 fear 1 ſhall eg him no more, ths PR ors 
can do no gord vn him. 

Rav, A yery good hearthg, f wonder what the Devil! thou hag done with 
him ſo long ? an cld fulty weathei<2eaten Skelleran, as Cri'd as, regkefiſh, 
and mich of the Hye, —c5012, come, bete*s to rhe next, may he be young, 
Heaves, [ beſgech thee.  [drints, 

Sarr.. You have re>{q3to praiſe an old mangle dy*d and left you worth 
ary thoofnd Pound: 

f. ApGac— and” What” ; Letter Sweetheart, dy'd in good time tao, 

x [ F: yolipg enoug 71} to ſpend this ſifty thouſacd pound ig better 
Company mite his Sol] % that.tco. 

oy W | doubt *Twill bc alf laid out in Facons Mad Lieutenant General! 


Ran? Faith I thiak T could I:rd it the Rogtc on i Security. 
Chrif. . What*\ that, to be Þound Begly for Body 1. 
Ran, Rather that he —_ love ng bogies Joo! beſides my aw ut Who 
Fortune is 200 ggod to truſt the Roguegmy money makes me an Ivf 
Eg? You think they, Flove 190 for 4hag z 
For Ah Ay whatelſe? if it were not for that, | might ſit Rll 
aol Va gt, and cry as Miracle: ns ai fight. of 3 Man within my 
doors : [Enters Adaid 
Aid. Midam here's a pours Geaile man without would ſpeak with you, 
Syre,. With -me, ſure thonrt miſtaken;, is is not Friezdly? 
Maid. Nv ! Madim Gs A at Rog : 
Rant. 'T is got Darei-g that Ro ueg.1s it? 
3160 Wodamy eau, , 
Rar... [s he hatdiomet 26 5 ba jook likes aJemileman ? 
© Maid, He's handſgms, ſegms a.Geatlemar, 


Rant, Bri: jo1.in they, ] baja prrerſijon without a Fellowywehab 
59, 600d Latinded; ; 1, ; Eqn bigaard Vith 4 Zeitter, 
Sure, With me Sir wobld, your t. nj Po 

2 ng 7" av nog 50he; 
Joy. Pan ; 
Haz, Mi ood am men a arrivdfrom England and from, ou Haig 
my kinsman br 4 Leiter 
. Rere, Plaſeytl of to SET Sir; 
C2 Has, 


(13) 
Haz. She*s extreamly bandſome—- f. «© [ «fider-+ſits down 
Rant, Come Sir will you Smoke a Pipe ? | V | 4 
Haz., 1 neyer do Madam-— © FR 5 
Rant. Oh ty upon't you mult learn then, we a!! ſmoke here, %is a part 
of good breeding, —well, well, what Cargo, what goods have ye ? any - 
Poynts, Laceyrich Stufis;Jewells z if you haveT'le be-your Chafterer, 1 live 
hard by, any body will dire@_ you to the widow Rerters. 
* Haz, '| have already hear Loaf yob, Madam, e - 4 tt 
Rant, What you are like al} the y6ung Fellows, the firſt thing they da 
when they come toa ſtrange place, is to enquire what Fortunes there are. 
Haz. am [ had no ſuch Ambition : | A OI 
Ram.” Gad, then you're a fopl, Sir, but come,my ſervice to you; we rich 
'Widdows-are the b:t Commodity this Country affords, 1'le teibyou thar, 
| [this while ſhe reads the Lerger, 
Sare. Sir, my Husband h1s recommended you here in a mol}, particular 
manner, by which 1 do not only find the eſteem þe; tas for. you, butzihe 
a&ſire he has of gaining yon mince, which'on a double ſcorg_T gender, yall 
firſt forhis ſake, next for thoſe Merits that, appear is your ſell. | 
Haz, Madam, the engeavours of my life ſhall be to'exprels my Gratf 
tude for this great 'Bounty - +2 T Enter Maid. 
Maid, Madam.Mr. Friends here... - 1 Bi, 1 
Sure, bring bimdngo © 27 en 1 PI 00 
Has. Friendly, —| hf a deat Fiend of phat nate with T hear” bs in 


theſe Pirts——Pray Heaven it tnay be he. | 

Rent, "How now Charles, re nfardwgs |, Friendly. 
- Friend, Moe pre ed, ſtould not I.know yauy fr my 
dear frie-d Herd, LI. Re df 4: Þvg by 


| alami 6D 4, me” 


= 


His. Foftene dot gartz hut pr: 
Company ; Where a minate Juſt 
not to be retriev% ; AS od 

Friend, Do'ſt like ber R5 
Haz, Like her | hayel 
Fri-nd, My Chilfente,'T 


which macg me ſnarch 1hisEppornauity of \celt; 


_——— made e, 4 Pox'of thig.anl hy ave ſpdy 

x" HOSES _ year: frirnd, phe © *Pphonaamtier cones bur 
dem, and therefore Emake RP” alone et rn ont 
Rant, Come, come, Vie give youa of vel at iny Hove. to 


fflg there, 8 


&_& M18 han” . (PAY; £4 


1: Br innd; iT Fe | ſhall ſee Chriſ«nto once morghe 


© ve up (hail [fi 


forel 


nd Ile ſeeure the"61d Geatleman 
| dind m1 nota 
{of (ho 191171 .1"Gbrif, 


morrcow, 'we'ere to cat a Euffilat 
zorro > : 


(23) 
Chriſ. Gow—Heavens—v hethermy Friendly 7 | ._ 
rn | have received a Commiſſion to go againſt the: Indians, Baton 
beiggiſent for heme. 41! 5 
ant, Put wil be come when ſent for ? 
Friend, If he refuſe we are to Endeavour to force him, 
Chrif. i donot think he will be ſorc'd, not even by Friendly. 
d-3Ant faith-it goes bgainſt my Conſcience to lift my Sword «- 
l(ewin for-he istrvily b ave, 'and what he has done, © Service to! the 
| had ix but been tif Avthoricy. 
Chriſ/, What pity 'tis there ſhould be ſuch ſalſe Maxims in the Worle; 
yy Noe Attions how cyer great, muſt be Criminall for want bf a Law 
FRC- tw. 
hy 1 Indeed ?.is pity that when Laws are aulty they ſhould: not be 
mended or ab-liſhy. 
Rat. Ha: ye Charles, by Heaven if you kill my-Dareing Ple Piltol you 
Fri. No,wiidow Ple ſpare him for your ſake, | { They joyn with Surelove 
Haz. Oh ſhe is a), Divine,': -and all the Breath ſhe uttets ſerves but to 
blow my Flame, © [Enter Maid 
Maid Madam dinner's on the Table———— 
Sure. Plcaſe you Sir, to walk in——come:Mr. Friendly, -{ſbe takes Hazard 
Rant, Prethee —— wh 1 br1og in the Punch-Bowle: LESUN 


— —— 


HURST ET 


SCENE [. A Phvillion. 


Non the Indian King, _ Queen ſuting 57 State, with Guards of Uidiany 
rat; st rq ers Bacon-richly, dreſa'd, attended by Da" 
bay Uber ra/ectettag cud Quiced; whorsſe 
Jy vp. Deke 


Kings: F Am for Sir, we meet upon theſe terms, We who ſo ofien have 
em>raggavſriends..” | 

© Bac. How charming is the Queen? .iF J'! War; Suſi [is not my- 
hyy a6, aor my pleafure © Nor was bred inArms 5 My Countyy*s good 
Ifas fo. Cd ine to aſſume 3 Soldiers life : Ard %is with-much regret that I 

the. lirſt etfefts of it;againlſt my Friends ;'* Yet whilſt (1 \may<— 

Ciblt,this Ceſlation laſts, | beg we may exchan ge thoſe Friendſhips; Sie, 
vwe-hayploofrey paid in bappier Peace. 

King, Fcr your patt, Sir, you?re becn ſo Noble, that repent the fatal 
difigrence that makes us m6 tin Arms, Yet tho* I'm young Pm ſenſible of 
jey z And oft have heard my Grandfire ſay—— That we: were Mon- 
@nce.of allthis ſpacious World z Titl you an unknown People land- 

ere, Eultreſsdand rvia?d by deftractive ſtorms, Abolmg our Cha- 

& Hol, icafygy, iu p2d our:Right, and made your fi iends your faves,” 

ac., | will zat jultily hv lngeattude of my forc-fathers, but\findipy. 
bere 1 my tnhefitance, I am reſoly'd ſtill to maintain it ſo, And by my _ 
which 


(24) 


which firſt Tut out my Poriian, Deland e2ob dats LR wy laſt 


drapok Bloud. | 
_ Evn his threats have charms that pl toſs the heart : [aſide 
+ King, Come Sir, lct this uogratefull T Your, which i is better dif 
pate in = Field. Land 
een. Is iirmpaſiiblethere m e an: underſt#adiy 
 ewhiewy Lord aadyou? ?Dwasto that vroaght ann this\tracy, &'My 
al po tobeMetliator, To which my Lord Covarnd! ſhall agreey 
'- Could you but Condeſcend-—-i know you're Nobte : And { have heard 
you ay our tender Sex conkd never plead in vain; 
Bixe, Alas }[ dare not truſt your pleading Madam ? A fow ſokrwords 
* from ſuch a Charming mouth would make me lay the Comtctor' "oe You! 
' feet as a Sacrifice for all the ilis he has dane you, 


£ be. 


Queen, How ſtrangely am I pleayd to hear him talk. | [ afids 
wk  Sewernia foe—the Dancers do appear;, = A 
yoa take your {eat/ [80 Bhedn? 
[ He leads the Queen to 4 hc. they Mi ad = J WY 


"CT down, the reſt w_ 
[Luft Fs. ce the K; "g. ſeems in 


diſcour 
@-. The = Es pears 
in my Soul, O(r' Than hard fave, 


= Pearobedanycde | 
i 09, fear in f gh: reply" » I ſhall I1 ſucha Victim j his As N31 Ct 
; Boas lng 


Indian, Sic here's a Meſſoger rom the EagliyGou "Lo : King 


Detives-ad the Gonery] #: 1010016 | 
B&, Wikiego 4 Pormilion Sing itmadatacts t62Je; fi the Ki 
$71 Re-vnter ErflianiwickDuner, A Lintes, Tys 1 £ 
—Dory All dealch and Happyochs anznd your! homvar, - og bo 
&£r 


Councit z [0s 
King, Vie leave you till you baye viſpttedddthe = 
ptchyour pecicact i the Ri [Tent Wet te 1f SL ERY. 


Co. fo. ao 


Op 
be Yo; tak 10 aepowepliſe, to which e:4 Thr Counts oriteren ty mott this Bum 
ing, «*# defvlng pou wif yr en wake your place there, and. be plear'd to ac- 
cepr from us a Carifſos th Correrd mn Clogf ri 'bi War-—Therefeore ſend 
Wit Soldiers under your Comniard to the refpeftrre honſes, and rw 4 SJ. 
yo ir iffettionate Friend; —, 
, Fee, Sir, | fear the hearts and Pen did not agree whon tj: was weir 
Dar. A plague upon Theirfhaltpo Potirices 1B thef Think Play 
the old game twice with ns ? | | 
Ba. Away, you w:ong the Council, who of tharetves 2re T5wour - 
able Gentlemen, but the baſe Gomard fear of ſemeof them, pnts the” reft 
an ticks that ſuit nat with their nature. . 
Daxee., $irg2cis for noble ents yore ſent for, 2:41 for -yorr (aſe Ple 


engave my Ji'e, 
| 5 B; Hzaven and ſo you ſhille—1nd pay itvoe with a!l th: reſt of 
your wiſe-hzaded Council, ay | 
Lac, Your Zcal is 200 Officiousnow : I Tee nb Treathety, ant#tan fear 
no danger. | ng - | 
. Dan. Treachery ! now Heavens forbid, are we,not Chriſtiays Sir, AM 
Friends aad Countrynen! b-li-ve me Sir, %is Fr:nbur ca! porrto increay 
your famz, and he who would difliade you is your Bhemy,  ! | 
Dar, G1 CantySir to the Rabil——for nz— ve know yon, 
"Bac, You wrong m2 when you but Toſpedt ſor me, fer him thataQtsdiſ. 
hoanourab'y fear. My 4nnocence, ard my good ſ.yord's, my gitard, 
Dar: if you reſolve tog?2, we willatt nd 50. 
Bac, What go like an I[nv:de: 2 No Darvig, the Inviration's Yrie 
21d a3 a friend, attendcd only by my mznial Servants, is witt bawiy 
Council, that they may ſee i!1at when I coutd Command it 1 ratne 2n tntm- 
b'e Suppliant fortheir favour —7cu miy return, and nN %n Vic arrend, 
Dune, | kiſs. your Hanour's land: —- [ 7s our, 
Der, ?;deit1 will youtcutlt the {aithleſs Conncit Sir, whe tzve f6 long 
1.11 you in hand with promilcs, That curle of States-mer, thit wilacky 
vice tha: rendersever. Nobility delpiyd, | 
. bac Peruaps 12 Council thought me te aſpiritg, ard would 'nor add 
Wit 2540 my, Ambicions tlight. 
Dar. A pog of their coalideriag caps, aad rowtiey find that you ch 
ivar alone, they ſendforyou to knip your ſpreading winge, 
Now by my foul you ſh +1! not go alone, | 
- #44 Forbear, Jeſt 1 ſuſpe(t. you for a matineer; 171 refoly\l ts £0. 
Fewer Wit; and ſend your Army home ? a'piett; forchs. fe, 
Dur, By H;aven we'le not dizband — 16t till We fee how fairty yew 
are dealt with : if you have a Commiſſiotrto be Getieral, h&re weareready 
to receive new orders: Ifgo>——WO1 ring %m foch a. tyndring Rea 
ſhall-deah the Town abate rhe; Freagherons Faw tf ht. 
Bac, 1 do Command you not to ſtir a man, THI you're nfSrana how r 
am 
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am eated Andrus en _Ee xeant force. 
J $750 Again, ; 
Ts him the isdian FN gt La gi 
wen, Nom while my Lord's aſleep in. his. Pavi lion 1'le fry my paer 


with the General, for an Accomodation of a Peace :the very drea [5 wat 
Gio my ſoft lumbers that us'd to be employ *%.in kigder Bs? #- 


. Ha !-—The Queen—-—»What bappyneG 1s chi ats it Jelf 
which all my Induſtry could never gain ? 
Queen. Sir Abiebis 
Bacon. Prelſt with the great Extreaws of Joy and Fea: I lie fr 
_ to approach her : 


Queew.. 1 oye 20 you will got think it Sol in me, tho' tinirdbs as 4 , 
by nature fram*d : Nor that my Lord, whoſe youth*; unsKilPdin'War 
either doubt wy Co or bis forces, t&-., makes me ſeek 4 Re cocllaton 
on any honowable terms of Peacc. 

. Bac. Ah Madam ! if you knew how abſolutely you cc mmand my Fate '1 
fear but little honour wonld be lefe me, ſince what ſo &re you ask me I 
ſhould -grant.- - . 

| Lacen. Indeed would not ask your Honour, Sir, That renders you too 
Brave in wy eſtcem, Nor can I think that you would part with that. Nonet 
to ſave your Life, 

Bac. | would do more to ſave your leaſt Commar.ds than part mich 
triviall Life. 

Queen, Bleſs me ! Sir,how camel by ſuch a Power? " 

Bac, The Gods, and Nature gave it you in your Creation, form with 
all the Charms that ever grac'd your Sex. 

Queen. Iſt poſſible ? am 1 ſo Beautifully 

Bac. hs Heaven, or Angels there: 

Qucen, Suppoling this, how can my Beanty make you ſo obliging ? 

Bac, Beauty has ſtill a power over great Souls, And from the moment 1 
beheld your eyes, my rn heart melted to compliznce, and from a'na- 
Lure rough and turbulent, grew Soft and Gen-le as the God of Love, 

Queen. The God. of Love! what is the God of Love? 

Bac. "Tis a refiſtleſs Fire, that*s kinddPd this — $ takes ber by the hand 
at every. gaze we take from fine Eyes, from ſuch Biſh- 2 and gates  0n bey; 
full Looks, and ſuch ſoft touches —it makes us ſight asl oo 

+ now, and _ the Breath when Ore we ſpeak of Pain, + * 
Fn for me if this ſhould be Love! 
ng thro* the veins, The heart's ſurronnded with a. feeble 
he goo are lg and the Cheeks are pale, 'The torigue 
ſen "1m TE 
7 Leaching Sir, by looks and touches, Leys at diſtance prey 


0 Oy | 1 Cafe 
wo tremble, when we touch- the takr one, Ard all the 
iden Fac Yerks 
fon, and all } feet is Love, [ afode. 


F a cect, 
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or rather let me fly, For within veiw, is too-near — | {aſide 
0" Bac; AW recir6s<<—-2difpipacy* tear in h mypreſumptiots 
Love, —O pardon; ' faiteſt cfeatureg:? > (5? © IC! bucok: 
© | Queeni Fle talk yo'more, qur' words :exchange our Souls, and every 
look Tades'all my blobming honour, like Sun. beams, on naguarded Roſes. 
ke al our Kingdoms —-imake our PeopleShaves, and let me fall be- 
neath yoor Gorigq : Swory. i: Byt fiever ler-me {hear 'you'/ talk again 
or gaze upon your Eyes — e052 | | goe# out 
Bac. She Loves! by Heaven ſhe Loves! And has not art enough to 
hide her.\Flamc, tho".ſhe live Cructhenour to ſuppreſs it. "However 1'te 
piirſue:-ber to the Banquet. OTST | FExit 
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SCENE II. The Widdow Ranters-Hall. 
Enter Suve-Love fan'4 .by two Negro's, followed | y Hazard. 


Swe. This Madam Ranter is {o prodigious a Treater—oh ! | hate a 
room that ſmells of a great Dinner, and what's worſe a deſert of Punch 
and Tobacco—w hat ! are you taking leave fo ſoon Couſin ? 

Haz, Yes Madan, but "cis not fit I ſhould let you know with what re- 
gret [ go, —out bulineſs will be.obey'd. 

Sure, Some Letters to'diſpatch to-Exgliſir Ladies you have lefc. behind 
—come Couſin Confeſs: 

Haz. 1 own I much admire the Englih Beauties, but never yet have 
put their Fetters on — 

Sure. Never in Love—ohrthen you have pleaſure to Come. 

#{&%,- Rather a Pain when there's no. hope atrends it, 

Sure. OhFuch diſeaſes quickly cure themſelves, 

;#4az. Ido not wiſh to 1d it ſo; For even in Pain finda pleaſure too. 

Swe. You are infected then, and came abroad: for cure. 

Haz. Rather to receive ny wounds Madam; 

Sure, Already Sir,—whaoe're ſhe be,jſhe made good haſt to Conquer, 
we hve few here, hoalt- that ' Dexterity. 

—Haxz,' What think you ot C:nante, Madam ? 

Swe. | malt contels your Love & your; Difpair are there plac d right, 
of which lam not fond of being madea Confident, [coldly 
fac4Pm afſar'd ſhe can Love-none- but Friexdly. 

Haz, Let her Love on, as long as life ſh4ll lait, let Friendly take: her; 
af ithc Univerie, foil had my aett wiſh, — | [fghs 

Mailam iis your felf.gadt Tagore, +—t ſhould not be ſo vain to tell you 
this, bu: thar ! know you've found the ſecret out already from my ſighs: 
-1 Suey Forbear Sir, and know; me for your Kinsmans wife,& no.more : 
; Hat, Beg Scornfull'ay you — at fy: pallion, and refuſe to hear 
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tz yet Ile Love of, and bo of you,-my;Flame ſhall be {o con- 
ſtant and Submiſlive, it ſha yoar heart to. ſome ratura. 

Sure. You're very. Gonfident of your:power --1. perceive, but if you 
chance to knde your ſelf miſtaken, fay your opinion and your effeftation 
were miſapp!y'd,and nat:that{ was Cruell,- 7 {i 7 LEx Swrelove 
| Haz, Whate're denyalls dwelt upon. your Tongue, yeor eyes affure 
we-that your heart is tender, - 94 7907 14% 1 [£025 out 


| Ol 

Enter the Bag- Piper, Playing befare:s great Boule of Punch, carryed berwetn 
two Negro's, 4 Highlander 2m: "4s by it, the Waldow Ranter led by Ti- + 
merous, Chriſante by Dullman ; Ars. Flirt «nd Friendly al dancing af- 
ter it ;. they place it on the Table, le Ke | 


Dull. This is like the Noble Widdow all over I'faith, 

Tim. Ay, Ay, the widdows Health in a full Ladle, Major, [drinks 
———but a Pox on't what made that young Fellow here, that affronted us 
yeſterday Major? [wile they drink about 

Dell. Some damn'd Sharper that wou'd lay his Knife aboard your 
Widdow Cornet. 

Tim. Zoors if I thought ſo, I'd Arreſt him for Salt and Battery, Lay 
him in Priſon for a Swinging fine and take no Baile. 
| Dull. Nay, had:it not been before my Mrs here, Mrs Chriſane, Þ had 
ſwing'd him for his yeſterdays affront, —ah my ſweet Miftris Chriſante 
——if you did but know what a power you have over me--— 

Chriſ. Oh you're a great Courtier Major : 

Dull. Would} were any thing for your fake Madam. 

Ran, Thou art any thing, but 'what- thou ſhouldft be, prethee Major 
leave off being an old Buffoon, that is a Lover turn'd to ridicule by Age, 
conſider thy ſelfa Meer rouling Tun of Nants,-—a walking Chimney, 
ever Smoaking with Nafty Mundungus,—-and then thou haſt a Counte- 
nance like an old worm-eaten Cheeſe, | 
_Duf. Well widdow,/ you-will: Joake, ha, ha;ha—— 

Tim. Gad®, Zoors She's pure-Company,ha,ha—— 

Duc. No matter for my Countenance— Coll. Downright likes my 
Eſtate and is reſolv*d to have it a Match: 2 32d 00S. 

Friend. Dear Widdow, take off your. Qamn*d Major, for if he ſpeak a- 
nother word to Chri/azte, ] ſhall be pur” paſt all my- patience, and fall 
foul apon him. * 4 

' "Ran. Slife not for the world—-Major 1 bar Love-making within 
my- Territories, *cis inconliftens with-the Punch-Bowle, if you” drink, 
do, if not he gone - | z | 

| Tim. Nay Gud's Zooks if you enter meat the Punch-Boule, you en- 
ter 'me in Politicksawel}?ris 'the beſt Prink in Chriſtendom for a 
Stateſman, [they drink about, the Bag-Pipe playing 

ant, 


Kax, Carne, now you ſhall fee what my bigh Land-Ya] + J,ypÞ 
" | C - 

Dull. $0—l ſee let the world go which way it will, widdow, -you are 
reſolv'd for Mirth, —but come—to the converſation of the times. 

Rant, The times, why what a Devill alles the times, 1 ſec nothing in 
the times but a company of Coxcombs that fear without a Cauſe. 

| Tim. But if theſe fears were laid and. Bacon were hang'd, I look upoh 
Virgina to be the happieſt part of the world, gads Zoors, ——whiy. there's 
England-—"tis nothing to*'t—lI was in England about, 6. years ago, & was 
ſhew*d the Court of Aldermen, ſome were nodding, ſome ſaying nothing, 
and others very little to purpoſe, but how. could it be otherwiſe, for they 
had neither Bowle of Punch, Bottles of wine or Tobacco before 'em to 
put Life & Soul into em as we have here : then for the young Gentlemen 
——Their fartheſt Travels is to France or /taly,they never come hither. 

Dull. The more's the Pitty by my troth, { drinks. 

Tim, Where they learn to Swear Mor-blew, Mor-Dee : 

Friend, And telliyou how much bigger the Lowvre.is then White- Hall ; 
buy a ſute A-la-mode, get a ſwinging Cap of ſome French Marquis, ſpend 
2!] their money and retnra juſt as they went. 

Du. For the old fellows,. their bus'neſs is Uſury, Extortion, and un- 
dermining young Heirs. 

Tim. Then for young Merchants, their Exchange the is Tavern, their 
Ware-houſe the Play-houſe, and their Bills of Exchange Billet- Deaxy, 
where to ſup with their wenches at the other end of the Town, —now 
Judge you what a Condition poor England is in : for my part I look up- 
on't as a loſt Nation gads Zoors. 

Dalls 1 have conſider*d-it, and have found a way to ſaveall yet : 

Tim, As how I pray, 

Dull. As thus, we have men here of great Experience and Abillity— 
now I would have as many ſent into England as would fupply all places, 
and Offices, both Civill and Military, de ſee, their young Geatry ſhould 
all Travell hither for breeding, and to learn the miſteries of State. 

Frien. As for the old Covetous Fellows, I would have the Tradeſmen 
get in thcir debts, break and turn Troupers. 

Tim. And tbey'd be ſoon weary of Extortion gadz zoors 

Dull. Then for the young Merchants, there ſhould be a Law made, 
none ſhould go beyond Ludgare ; 

Frie. You have found ont the only way to z cherry that great Kingdom, 

[erinking all this while ſamerimes 
Tim. Well, Gad Zoors 'isa fine thing tobea good Stateſmay, 
Fri. Ay Cornet, which you had never been had you ſtaid-in old England. 
Doi. Why Sir we were ſomebody in E 
Frie. $0 I heard Major, : 
Dui. You heard Sir, what have you heard, he's a kid-Naper that age 
2 
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heard 4gy thing of me—and #8 try fervice to you—-1e The yor! Sir 
x ſpoiſing ny Marriage here, by your Scandalls with Mrs.{ bri/amg, but 

that ſhan't do Sir, Vie marry her fon that, & he's a Raſcal that denies it. 
Frie, . S'death you Lye Sir—1 do. 

 Fim. Gad zoors Sir Lye to a Privy-Councellour, a Major of Horſe, 

Byother, this is an affront to ovr Dignities, draw and Ie tide with you. 

Wy © © | they both draw on Friendly, the Ladies run of. 


%. 4 


Fri. If I diſdain to draw, "cis not that 1 fear your baſe and Cowardly 
force, but for the reſpe& I bear you as Magiſtrates, and fo I leave yoy—— 
Tin An Arrant Coward Gad Zoors. | [ goes out 
Dull. A meer paultroon, and I ſcorn to drink in's: Company. 
$ I [Exeant, putting up their Swords, 


SCENE III. ASevina; or large Heath. 
Entty Whitnſcy, Whiff, «1d Boozer, wich ſome Sdldiers, Arm, 


Whim. Stand —ftand-—and' hear the word: of Command-—do ye 
ſee yon Cops,2nd that Ditch that runs along Major Dullmans Plantation. 

Booz, We do. | 

Whim.” Place yur Men there, and lye Flat'on your Bellies, and when 
Bicon-comes ( it.alone ) ſeize him dy? fee : © :* | 
WF. - Obſerve the Command now, ( if alone) for we are not for 
bloud-ſned. 

Booz.. Ile warrant yor for our Parts. [Exemnt all but Whim * Whiff 

Whim. Now we tave Ambuſht our men, tet's light oor *Pipes and: fit 
down and take an Encouraging dram of theBottle. 

«os (pulls ont 4 bortle of brandy out of his Pocket — thy ſit. 

Whijf. Thou arta Knare and haſt Emptyecd half the Bottle ia thy 
Leathern Pockets, bnt come here's young Fright-alls health. 

Whim. What, wilt drink a mans healtt-thourrt going to bang ? 
-Whiff. * Tis all one for that, we'le drink his health firlt, and heng him 
afterwards, and thou ſhalt pledge me de fee, and: tho? *twere under the 
Gallows. * | 

Whim. Thowrt a Traytor for ſaying fo, and I defy thee. 

Whiff.” Nay, ſince we are come out like Loving Brothers ro hang the 
Generall, lets not fall out among our felves, and ſo here's to-you- | drinks 
tho? 1 have no great Maw to'this buſineſs : 

Whim. Prethee Brother Whiff, do not be ſo Villanous a Coward, ſor I 
hate a Coward: | 

Whiff. Nay *tis not that——But my Whiff, my Nancy dreamt to night 
ſhe aw me hang'd. _ Ons DIST L OG N 
""Hhm, Twas a Cowardly Dream, think no mare'on'r, but as dreams 

i, are 
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are Expounded by Contraries, thou ſhalt hang the Generall. 
Wiiff. Ay—but he was my friend, and Fowe him at” this time 4 hin- 
dr 64 Pounds of Tobacco. | 
Whim. Nay, then I m ſure thoudſt hang him if he | were thy brother, 
Wiiff: But hark—1 think I hear the Neighing of horſes, "where ſhall 
we hide our f{clves, for if we tay here, we. ſhall be, MawPd damndbly. 
CExemm borh behind a Biiſh, perping, 


[ Enter Bacon, Fearleſs ard 3 07 4 Footmen. } 


Bac. Let the Groom lead the Horſes pre the Sevana we'le walk'ir 
on Foot,"cis not a quarter of a Mitero the Town ; & here the Air is cool, 

Fear.” The Breazes about this time of the day begin to take Wing and 
fan refreſhment to the Frees and Flowers. 

Bac. And'at theſe hours j11ow fragrant are the Gtoves : 

Fear, The Country's well, were but the People ſo, 


Bac. Bur come let's on — [ they paſs to the Entrance. 

Wii's, There Boys —- [The Soldiers come forth and fall on Bacon. 

Bac. Hah ! Ambuſh — Draws, Fearleſs and Foor.: cn draw, th: 

Whiff. So, ſo, he's taken 2 Solaters after a while fpahring take Bac; & 
Now we may yentuore out, , Fear. they bavine laid 3 or 4 Dead. 


"Wh; 7. Burt are you ſire he's taken ? 
" Whiff. "Sure can'c you believe your Eyes, come forth,I hate a Coward-- 
Oh Sir, have we caught-your Mightinefs ? | 
Bac. Are you the Authors of this Valliant AR ?' None but ſuch Vil- 
lainous Cowards dar*ſt have attempted it; 
Whimn, Stop his railing tongue. | 
Whiff. K&n0, let him rail, Tet him rail 'now his hands are tyed, haha, 
Why goo! Generall Fright-all, what.was no body able d'yethink to tame 
the Roaring Lyon ? | | 
Bac. Yow'le be hang'd for this? 
IWhim. Come, come, away with hia to the next Tree, 
Bac. What mean you Villains ? 
IWhiff. Only to hang your Honour a little, that's all. We'le teach you 
Sir, to ſerve your Country againſt Law. | 
C Ah they gorff, Enter Daring with Soldiers. ] 
Dar. Hah — My General betray'd— this 1 ſiſpeQed, 


His Men come inthey fall on, Releaſe Bacon and Fearleſs and his Han, who 
get Swords, Whim's Party pus Whim and W hitf before em ſtriking *ers 
as they Endeavour to run on this fide or that, and forcing. em to 

bear-up, th.y are taken after ſome Fighting, :\/\) -) + 


Fear, Did not the General tell yon Rogues, you'd be all" hang'd # © 
- Whiff.. Oh Nancy, Nancy, how Prophetick are thy Dreams ? | 
Bac. 
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Der. $death what mean youSir ? 
Bat. As1 deſign'd—to em my ſelf to the Council : 

Dar. By Heavens we'le follow then to ſave you from their Treachery 

Twas this that has befallen yau that I fear'd, which made me at a diſtance 


follow you-. : | 
PA Follow me ſill, but Kill at ſuch a diſtance as your Aids may be 
aſſiſting on all occaſion— Fearlef go back-and bring your Regiment 
down, and Daring let your Sergeant with his Party Guard theſe Villains 
to the Council. [ Ex. Bac. Dar. & Fearleſs. 
Whiff. A Pox on your Worſhips Plot. ; 
-Whim. A Pox on your forwardneſstocome out. of the hedge. 


| C Ex. Officers with Whim & Whif. 
SCENE IV. TheCouncil-Table. 


Enter Coll. Wellman, Col. Downright, Dullman, Timerouſe, 
and about 7 or 8 more Seat themſelves. 


Wet. You heard Mr. Dunce's opinion Gentlemen, concerning Bacors 
coming upon our Invitation. He believes be -will come,but I rather think, 
tho? he be himſelf undauated, yet the perſuaſions of his two Licutenant» 
Generalls, Daring and Fearlef may prevent him, —Colonel, have you or- 
der'd our Men to be in Arms ? C Emer a Soldier. 

Down. I have, and they"lattend further order on the Serans : 

Sol. May it pleaſe your Honours, Bacos is on his way, he comes unat- 
tended by any but his Footmen, and Coll. Feerlef. 

Down. Who is this Fellow ? 

Well. Aſpy I fent to watch Bacor?s Motions. 

Sol. But there is a Company of Soldiers in Ambuſh on this fide of the 
Sevana to ſeize him as he paſſes by. 

Well. That's by no order of the Council, 

Omnes. Ne, no, no order ; 

Wel. Nay, 'twere a good deſign if true, 

Tim. Gad zoors would | had ht on't for my Troup, 

Down. | am for no unfair dealing in any Extremity. 

Emer 4 Mcſenger in haſt. | 
. Kfef.. An pleafe your Honours, the ſaddeſt news —An Ambuſh being 
laid for Bacen, they ruſht out upon him, on the Se: ans, and after- fome 
fighting took kim and:Frarief—— 
Tim. Is this your ſad News-—2zoors would 1 had had a hand in'r. 


Brag. : When on a ſudden, Daring and his Party fell ia upon ns, turn'd 
*heris pi out men and cook ape Whimſey, and Capt. Whiff Pris'- 
ners, 
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ner2, the reſt riliaTray, but Z«con fought like a fury. 
Tim, A bloudy Fellow ; 
Down, Whim.and Whif! they deſerve death for Ating without order 
Tim. I'm of the Golonels opinion, they deſerve to haag for';. 
./" Du. Why: Brother, 1thought you had wiſht che Plot had been yours 


but now ? 
' *' Tim. Ay, but the Cafe is alter'd fGinre that, good Brother, 
Well. Now he's Exaſperared paſt all hopes of a Reconciliation. 
Dali. "You muſt make 1k of the Stateſman's refuge; wiſe diſſimulation 
Brag. For all this Sir, he willnot believe but that yau mean- Hogogr- 
-#bly, 4nd no' perſuaſions could hinder bim from/Coming, © he has diſ- 
mitt all bis Soldiers, and is Enfring the Town on foot, ef 
Well, What pitty "tis a brave Man- ſhould be Guilty of an ill Aqzon. 
* Brag.But the noiſe of bis danger has fo won the hearts of theMobilegthar 
they eacreaſe his Train as he goes,& follow him in the Towa like aViger. 
Well' Go wit his coming [ Ex. Brag. 
he grows too populai, and muſt be humbled, 
Tim. 1 was ever of your mind Colonel. 
Well. Ay right or Wrong -—but what's your Counſell now ? 
7 an. Een as it us'd to be, I leave it to wiſer heads. [| Enter Brag. 
Brag. Bacon Sir is Entring. 
Tim. Gad zoors wou'd + were fafe in Bed, 
Dwu!!. Colonel keep in your heat and treat Calmly with him, 
Well. I rather wiſh you wou's all follow me, I'd meet him at the head 
of all his noiſy Rabble, and ſeize him from the rout. 
Dow. What Men of Authority diſpute with Rake-Hells ? "cis below 
us Sir. 
Tim, To Stake our Lives and Fortnnes agaiaſt their nothing. 


Emer Bacon, after bim the Rabble with Staves and Chtbs 
bringing in Whim. 3 Whiff. bound, 


ell. What means this Infolence— What Mr. Bacon do you come 
in Arms ? 

Bac. Ide need Sir come in Arms, when men that ſhould be Haonotr- 
able can have £ poor deſignsto take my life." | 

Well, Thruſt out his following Rabble, 

Firft Rab. We'te not Stirr till we have the General ſafe back again. 

Bac. Let not your Loves be too Officious— but retire — 

1. Rab. At your Command we vanilh — [ the Rabble recgre. 

Bac. | hope you'l pardon me, ifin my own defence] ſciz'd og-theſe 
two Murderers. 

Down. Yon did well Sir, *cwas by no Order they Ated, —ſtand forth 
and-here your Sentence—in. time of war we need no Formall Tryalls 
to-kang Knaves that AR without order. 

Whiff. 


ky 
. 


2 

IWhif. Oh Mercy Mercy Co {+l —twas Parſon Dwnce*s Plot. 
Dowr.. Iſlue out a' warrant 'to'Scize'Duarcd Imnediarely—+you thall 
he carry'd—- to the Fort to Pray — e 101 T ybuotd 7. mel 
Whim, Oh Good your Honour 1 never Pray'd in all-my. Lifc,.::0c. 
Down. From thence Drawh upen a Sledg to the Plare tl lt xecution, 
TOI you ſhall hang till-you- are dead—and  theaybe ut down 
anC —— % Wo lis 

Whim. Ob hold ——hold«—we ſhall never be able Es : 

| o Is fry 1 57, 40/1, [eveling . 

Well.” T think th'offence needs not ſo great Puniſhment, their Cine 
' Sir is bat'equall to your own, ating without Commiſſion. ©? + 

- Bac, "Tis very well Explain*d Sir, -—hbad IT been 'Murder'd by Cam- 
miſſion then, the Deed had been:approv*d,and now perhaps, 1amibe- 
- holding to the Rable for my Life :—— % 

Well. A fine pretence to hide a Popular fault, but for this once we 
* Pardon them and you, 

-Bec. Pardon, for what? by Heaven I Scorn your Pazdon, I've not 
offended Honour-nor Religion : 

Well. You have oitended both in taking Arms, 

Bac. Sheu'd I ſtand by and ſee my Country ruin'd, my King disho- 
nour'd, and his SubjeAts Murder?d hear the fad Crys of widdows and of 
Orphans, You heard it Lowd, but gave no pitying care to'c, And till 
the war 3nd Maſſacre was brought to my own door, my Flocks, and 
Heards ſarpriz'd, I bore it all* with Patience, Is it unlawfull to defend 
my ſclf 2gainit a Thief that breaks into my doors ? 

Wil. And call you this defending of your ſelf ? 

Bac. 1 ca!Fitdoing of my ſelf that right, 'which upon. Juſt demand 
the Councill did refuſe me, If my Ambition as you're pleas'd to call 
it, made me demand too Mnch, Ilefr my ſelf to you : 

Well. Perhaps we. tliought it did, 

Bac. Sir you affront 'my Birth, —I am a Gentleman, And yet my 
thoughts were humble—1I wouw'd have fought under the meaneſt of 
your Paraſtes — | M0 

Tim, There's a Bob for us Brother ; Cro-Dull 

Bac Bur fl you put me off with promiſes—And when compell'd 
to ſtir in my defence I call'd none to my aid, and thoſe that caine; "twas 
their own wrongs that urg'd %m: RY 

' Down. * Tis fear*d Sir, under this'pretence you aim-at Govertimant : 
. Bac. | ſcorn to anſwer to fo baſe an accuſation, the beight of: my 
Ambition is, to he an honeſt Sobjett, / 

* Welk; An honeſt Revell, Sin—- 

. Bar, You know you wrong me, and "(is baſely urg'd — but : this. is 
'triffiog—hereare my Commiſſions.. 1 hcl 
5g © $51 ag [Throws down / aper:. Down. reads. 
| Domn. 


( 25: ), 
Down. ——To be General of the Forces againſt the Iydian;;and Blank 
Commiſſions for his Friends. 
Well. Tear them in peices — are we to be impoſed upon ? De ye 
come in Hoſtile manner to compel us ? 
Down. Be not to rough Sir, let us argue with him 
Well, 1 am refolved I will not. 
Tim. Then we ateall Dead Men, ' Gudzoors! 'he will not give us 
time to ſay our Prayers. 
Well. We every day expect freſh Force from England, till then, we of 
qur ſelves ſhall be ſufficient [to make Detence, againſt a ſturdy Traytor. 
Buc) Traytor, *Sdeath Traytor ——— Idefie ye; but that my Ho- 
nour's yet above my Anger ; Fd make you anſwer me that Traytor 
dearly. [ Riſes. 
Fell. Hah — am I threatned — Guards ſecure the Rebel. 
[. Guards ſeize bim. 
Bac. Is this your : Honourable Invitation ; ? Go—— Friumph in your 
ſhort Liv'd Viſtory, the next turn ſhall be mine. [Exeunt Guards with Bac. 
' A noiſe of Fighting —— Enter Bacon, Wellman, bis Guards Beat back by 
the Rabble, Bacon ſnatches a Sword from one, and keeps back the Rabble, Tum. 
gets undir the Table. 
Down. W hat mears this Infolence / 
Rab. We'l have our General, and knock that fellows inineq out, wel 
hang up Collonel Wellman. 
All. Ay ay, Hang up Wlielman. 
The Rabble ſeizes Wellman, and Dullman, and the ref. 
Dull. Hold, hold Gentleman, [ was always for the General. 
Rab. Let's Barbicu this Fat Rogue. 
Bac. Begone,and know your dilta.;ceto theCouncel.[TheRabble ſet ens go. 
Well. -d rather a by the meaneſt hand, than owe my ſafety pour- 
ly thus to Bacon { In-Rage. 
Bac. If you perſiſt ill Ww that mind ['le lcave you, and Cor :querivg, 
make. you, happy 'gain{t your will. { Ex. Bacon end Reboley 
a Pacon, a Bacon. 
Well. Oh Villanous Cowards, who will truſt his Honour with SYC0- 
phants ſo baſe? Let us, to arms ——— by Heaven | will not give my 
Body reſt, till Pre Chaſtiz'd the boldneſs of this Rebel, ,[ Exams Well. 
Down. and the reſt all but Dultman, Tim. Peeps from undertbe Table, 
; Tim, W bat isthe Ray ering Hethor gone, Brother ? 
Dull. Ay, ay, and the Devil-go with hig. ion. | Looking ſadly Tim. cones out. 


Tim. Was there ever ſuch a Bull of Baſhin? Why what if heſhould 
. come down” vpn wand kill us ka tor Fraytors ? 


Dull. | rattier;think the, Councel will Hang-us Ms Com m———_y 
ah—ob——" Drum——a Drum —h ” 


>) - } , "| © He \goos out 


Tim. 
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- T7: This is the tniſety'of being/Great, NG! 
"We're Sacrific'd. to every turn of State, * +1 2001 cron 
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ACT Il SCENE V:- 


The Country.Court, '@ great-Table, with Papers.,"a Clerk 
writing. Enter a greht "uany people of all ſorts,” then Ply. 
after him Dullman. 4 


Friend. Ow now Major-; what, they ay Bacon (card you all out of 
the Conncil yeſterday : What fay the People ?'' 

Dull-- Say ? *they 'Cueſe tis all, and Drink young Frightalls Health, 
and (wear they Il fight thro Fire and Brimftone for him. 

4 F399d. "And tomorrow will hallow him tothe Gallows, if it-wefe his 
chance to come there. 

Dall. 'Tis very likely : Why 1 am-fotc'd to be puarded to the Court 
now, the Rabble ſwore they would De 7/5t me, but I ſhall hamper fome 
af'em. Wou'd the Governour were hereto bearthe brunt ont, for they 
call us the Evil Counſellors. Enter Hazard, goes to Friendly. 
Here's the youe ogue that drew upon us too, we have Rods in piſs for 
him ifaith, -'® er Timerous with Baylfs, whiſpers to Dulman, fer 

Tam. . adzoors that's he, do your Office. which to the Ba if 

l.- We arreſt you Sir, in the Kings name, - at the ſuit of the Honou- 
rable Juſtice Timeroms. 

"Has. Juſtice Timerous, who the Devil's he ? 

" Tim: 'Fam the man Sir, de ſee, for want of a better; you ſhall repent 
| Guilazoons your putting 'of tricks upon-perſons of my Rank andQualtity. 

47” After he das ſpoke be runs back as afraid of bim. 

Haz, YourRank and Quality! _ * 
. * Tom. Ay Sir, my Rank and Quay; firſt I am-one of the Honourable 

Council, next #Juſtice of PeaceIn Quorum, Cornet of a Troop of Horls 
we” Ton deepen this Mr. Jaftite, 'you faid/hothing of: 
Frie. From whence s this Mr. you aid nothing is 
ro Runitre Yeſterday ; . . you ſaw FO there, then you > ate were: "g90d 
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1 here carried: Ag Body Fen 
; orymaee _ " Gads w 4 


MG 
T Sto > and bit; a thowey 
' firſt Ge | Fl company with this Fellow and two 


or 


(#) 


or three of his cruel Brethren, where I was affronted by them,ſome words 
ſt and I drew ——— 
Tim. Ay ay Sir, you ſhall pay fort, why —- what Sir, cannot a 
Civil Magiſtrate affront a Man, but he muſt! be drawn upon preſently ? 
*"Priend Well'Sir, the Gentleman ſhall: anfwer your 'Sute, and [ hope 
youT'take my Bail/foR Him!" 100 1 ws 9972 
Tim. "Tis chough] know you to be &'Civil Perſon, 
FTimerots and Dullman take their Places, ona long-Bench placed bebind the 
« Table, to them Whimſcy an Whiff, they ſeat themſelves, then _— rn 


- $2p0 or three more; - who ſeat thewlſebves : ben enter two bearing _— 
Punch, and a great Ladle or 19% m it; the'veſt of the Srage 7, ie fled Wh 
People. 


. Brothers it has been often mov'd at the Bench,that a new Punch 

Rowl ſhou'd be provided, and one of a larger Circumterence, when' the 
Bench fits late about weighty alfairs, oftentimes the. Bow! oe 
before we end. LT \\ 

Whim. A good Motion, Clark ſet it down. 

Clark. Mr. Juſtice Beozer the Council has ordered you a writ | of Kale, 
and diſmiſs your Worſhip from the Bench. 

. Boo, Me from the Bench, for what ? 

- #him The (Comphlaineis Brother Boozer, for 'Drinkirig too Much Punch 
in the time of hearing 'ITyals. 1 

"Whif. And that you can” neither write nor read, nor. oN iho Lorts 


Praye 
"Fm. That your Warrants are ke Brewers Tally a Notch Sn a'Sick ; 
if a ſpecial Warrant, then a Couple. Gods Zoors, when his Excellency: 
comes he will ha: -e no ſuch AGES: > 20295 7 vm Zo nb) 21 Anil 
Boz. W WY Bfothen hs [can't read my (6If, 1 Nias! Wad' DoliensColm. 
tyy- Juſtice read over to'me two'or three times, 'and-Underſtand the faw ; 
this 1s your Malice Brother [#/b:F; becauſe my Wife does 'not Come te 
your Ware: Houſe to buy her C6 odities, <— but no matter, 4ſhow 
7 have fro Makee inimy hcadfrr, [drink'Foor Hedlthi 2 - | chro got this, 
1 can turn Liwycrand plead at the Board CDronks, all Phage Babb and Bum: 
'- Pull, Mr. Clark,” Come, to the'1Ttyals on the Docket, - * [Clark reads. 
Clar. The firlt is between his W orſhip Juſtice WbiF}, and one Grubb. 
Dull. Ay, that Grubb's a Common Ditterber, Brother ou! Cauldy is 4 
good Cayſe if wal manag'd, here's tot; 17 bt | '-' Dynks. 
, Whiff. | thank you Brother Diellman, —v#ad my Petidiony 1 Drinks: 
© Clar.* Phe Petition of Captain Thom ts Whiff-She weels, whereas Gilbert. 
Grubb, calls his Worſhips Wife Ann / Grabb Whore, a©d ſaid he- weuld 
prove it ; your Petitioner deſires the A cy pt Bench) t&take/it into Con. 
fderation, and- your Petitioner: ſhall pray Hef's iewo- Wits 
rieffe#! have "mide Affidavit Five voce , an't P's your: Worſhips,” 


E 2 Dull. 


o #.” > > - . , pe * 
ea . ed; ad Z wRE "4 : 
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: "Dull. Call Grubb: | } {210 > ith: 2 W4DOL2 Ay 14379 19997 21; $0 © 
Clar. Gilbert Grubb, come into the Court. "_ 
£ Grub. Here. T 
 Whin Well, what: can Gf ay for your (elf Mr, Grub. 

Why an'clike Yours Worſhip, my. wife, invited fame- Neighbours 
wives to drink a Cagg of Sydep, now your worftips:wift Madem hf 
being there fuddl'd, uſe 48-4 thruſt me-out of doors, and bid me go 
any old Whore Madam Whimſcy, meaning your Worſhips wife. . [To 

W himſt 
Whine. Hah My wife called Whore, ſhe's a Jude, & Ile arreſt 4 
Husband here in an-Attion 'of debts. 
Tim, Gads zoures ſhe's no better than ſhe ſhould be Ile warrant her, 
Whiff.. Look ye Brother Wbimſey, be patient, you know the Humour 
of My Nancy mcg menu drunk,but when ſhe's ſober, ſhes a civil Perſon, 
he ask your pard 
Let this be done ye I am ſatisfied: And fo here's to you [" drinks. 
Dull: Go on to... the Tryal. 
Grub.1 being _very angry ſaid indeed, I would prove her a greater 
Whore than Madam Whimſey. 
Clar. An't like your Whrſhips, he confeſſes the words in open Court 
Grab... Why, an't like your Worſhips, ſhe-has had two Baſtards le 
ve It, , 
Obie Sirrah, Sicrah, that was when ſhe was a Maid, not ſince 1 mar- 
_ By, my. marrying her made her Honeſt. 
Dell.et there be an order of Court to Sue him, for Scanda/um Mag - 


natum, 
- Tim. Mr. Clark, let my Cauſe come fext. by: 
Clark. The: Defendant's ready Sir. - + [, Hazard comes to the Board. 
* Tims. Brothers of the Rench take notice, that this Hector here coming 
into Mrs. Flirts Ordinary where | was, with my Brother Dull/man and 
Lieutenant Booger ;., we gave him good Councel to fall to Work, now my 
Gentleman here was affro t this Forſooth, and -makes .no more to. 
do but-calls us Scoundrels, and drew-his Sword on us , and had not I 
© defended my ſelf by running away, he had Murdered me, and Afſaſſinated 
my two Brothere, 
IWhiff, W hat witneſs have you Brother ? 
Here's Mrs. Flire and her Maid Nell, — beſides we may be wit- 
ack for one another 1 hope{-our words may taken. |; 
Con Mrs. Flirt and Nel} are Sworn. r They and forth. 
IWhim, By the Oaths that you have taken, ſpeak nothing bur the Truth. 
-*oh An't®pleaſe y our Worſhips, your Honours came to my Houle, 
this Young Gentleman; and your Honours invited him 


Do Drink with your Honours : Where after ſome opprobrious words —_ 
| im, 


(29 ) 
him, Juſtice Dullmav, and Juſtice Boozer ſtruck him over the head; and 
after that indeed the Gentleman drew. 

Tim, Mark that Brother he drew. 

Haz. \f | did, it was. ſe defendenda. 

Tim. Da you hear that Brothers, he did in defiance, 
- Hex. Sir, you oyght.not to ſit Judge and Accuſer too, 

Whiff. The Gentlemans i'th' right Brother, you cannot do it according 
to Law. 

Tims, Gads Zoors, what new tricks, new querks ? 

Haz,, Gentlemen take notice, he ſwears in Court, 

Tim. Gads Zoors what's that to you Sir. 

Haz This is the ſecond time of his ſwearing, 

Whim. W hat do you think we are Deaf Sir ? Come, come proceed. 

Tim. I deſire he may be bound to his Good behaviour, Fin'd and de- 
liver up his Sword, what ſay you Brot her? CFogs Dull. who nods. 

I#him. He's aſleep, drink to him and waken him, you have have 
miſt the Cauſe by ſleeping Brother. [Drinks. 

Dull. Juſtice may nod, but never ſleeps Brother you were at 
Deliver his Sword —a good Motion, let it be done. [ Drinks. 

Haz.. No Gentlemen, | wear a Sword to right my ſelf. 

Tim. That's fine i'faith, Gads Zoors, | have worn a Sword this Duzen 
year and never cou'd right my elf. 

Whiff. Ay, *twou'd be a fine World if Men ſhou'd wear Swords to right 
themſelves, he that's bound eo the Peace ſhall wear no Sword, 

Whim. | fay he that's bound to the Peace ought to wear no Peruke, 
they may change 'em for black or white, and then who- can know them. 

Haz. | hope Gentlemen I may be allowed to ſpeak for my (elf. 

Whiff. Ay, what can you ſay for your ſelf, did you not draw your 
Sword Sirrah ? 

Haz. 1 did. 

Tim, '1'is ſufficient he confelſes the Fat, and we'l hear no more. 

Haz. You will not hear the Provocation given. 

Dell, * Tis enough Sir, you drew —— 

Whim. Ay, Ay, 'tis enough he drew ——-let him be Find. 

Friend. The Gentleman ſhou'd be heard, he*s a Kinſman too, to Collonel 
Fobn Surelove. 
Tim. Hum 


-Collonel Sureloves Kinſman. 


Whif. is he ſo, nay, then all the reaſon in the VVorld he ſhould be 
heard, Prothers. 

Whim. Come, come Cornet, you ſhall be Friends with the Gentleman, 
tbis was ſome Drunken bout Ile warrant you. 

Tim. Ha; ha, ha --—'o it was Gads Zoors. 

Whiff. Come drink to the Gentleman, and put it up. 


Tims 


XA») 


— Tim. Sir, my Service to you,” Iam heartily ſorry for whats paſt, but 
t was in my Drink. - : 5 T [ Drinks, 
Whim.”Y ou hear his acknowledgements Sir, and when he is'fober he 
never quarrels, come Sir fit down, my Service to you. 
Baz, | beg your Excuſe Gentiemen——[ haveearneſt buſineſs. | 
Dull, Let us adjourn the Court, and prepare to'mieect the Regiments on 
the Sevansa. [ANI go but Friend.' and Hazard 
Haz. ls this the beſt Court of Judicature your Country affords ? 
Friend. To give it its due it is not: But how does thy Armour thrive ? 
Haz. As well as I can wiſh, info ſhorta time.” TORY 54 
Friend. 1 ſee ſhe regards thee with kind Eyes, Sighs and- Bluſhes. 
Haz. Yes, and tells me | am fo like a Brother the had —- to Excuſe 
her kind concern, then bluſh (o prettily, "that Gad 1 cou'd not for- 
bear making a diſcovery of my Heart, 
Friend. Have a care of that,” come upon her by ſlow degrees, for [ 
know ſhe's Vertuous ;—but come let's to the Sevens, where Ple- pre- 
ſent you to the two, Collonels, Wellman and Downright, the Men that 


of ,- 


manage all till the Carrival of the Governour, 


Oo 
. 


SCENE II., The Sevana or Heath: Enter Wellman, 
Downright, Boozer, azd Qfficers, .. | 


Well. Have you diſpatcht the Scouts, to watch the Motions of the 
Enemies ? 1 know that Bacon's Violent and' Hanghty, andwill reſent 
our vain attempts upon him ; therefore we mult be ſpcedy in prevention. 

Dow. What forces hive you raiſed ſince qur laſt order. = 

Booz, Here's a liſt of em, they came” but "ſlowly in, tilf weprotniſed 
Every one a Bottle of Brandy. [ Enter Officer and Dunce. 

Oi. We have brought Mr. Dunce here,as your Honour commanded us 
after ſtrict ſearch we found him this morning in Bed with Madam Flir:. 

Dow. No matter he't exclaim no leſs againſt the vices of the Fleſh, the 


next Sunday. EE Y 
Dunc. | hope Sir, you will not credit the Malice of mv 6 


J 


Well, No more, you are free, and what you councell'd aboyt the 4m. 
buſh was both prudent and feaionable, and perhaps 1 now wif it had ta- 
ken e<tfect. Enter Friend. and Haz. - | 
- * Friend, | have brought an; Engliſh Gentleman to kiſs your hands, Sir, 
and offer you his ſervice, he is young and brave,” and Kinſman to Col. 

Well. Sir, you are welcom and to let you. is you are ſo, we will give 
you your Kinſmans commanq,Captein of a_ Troop of Horſe-Guards,and 
which I am ſure will be connnyed.ta you. when the Governour, artives. 

Haz, 1 ſhall endeavour to deſetve the Honour, Sir. cM 
Enter Dull, Tim, Whim, and Whitf, all in Buff, Scarf and Feather, 
Dows. 
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. Down.| So Gerltlemen, 1 ſee youre in a veatiaeh, 

-Tiw."Readiticſs! 'W hat means he, '1 hope we are not to be drawn out 
to go againſt the 'Enemy, Mayor ? 

Dull. If we are, they ſhall look a new- Major for me. 

Wal.” We were debating, Gentlemen, what courſe were beſt to pur.Us 
againſt this Powerful Rebel. 
© Frien. "Why; * Sir, we have Forces enough, let's charge him inſtantly, 
delays arc dangerous. 

” Tins; Why, whata damn'd fiery Fellow's this ? 

Dows. But if we drive him to Extremities, we fear his ſiding with 
the Indians, 

Dull. Collonel Downright has hit it ; why ſhould we endanger our 
Men againſt a deſperate I'crmagant ? If he love Wounds. and Scars (6 
well, let him exerciſe on our Enemies —— bur if he will needs fall upon 
us, 's then time- for us enough to venture our lives ard fortuncs. 

Tim. How, we go to Bacon, under favour 1 think *tis his Duty to;come 
to us, an you go to that Gads Zoores. 

Frie. |fhe do, *twill coſt you dear, | doubt Cornet.——1 fiad by our 
Liſt, Sir, we are four thouſand men. 

Tim. Gads Zoores, nat enotgh for a Breakfaſt for that infatiate Bacon, 
and his two Lientenant Generals Fearleſs and Darmg CWhitf fts on the 

_ A Morſel, a Morſel. ground with a Bottle of Brandy. 

Yell. 1 am for an attack, what ſay you Gentlemen to an attack ?—— 
v' hs. Gilent all ?— W hat ſay you Major ? 

Dull. | ſay, Sir, | hope my courage was never in difpute, But, Sir, I 
am going to Marry Collonel Downright's Daughter hexe—and ſhould 1 
be flain in this Battel 'twou'd break heg heart 3 — — beſides, Sir, I ſhould 
loſe her Fortune. aks big. 

Well, I'm ſure here's a Captain will never .Flinch. oy Whim.. 

Whim. Who I, an't like your Honour ? 

Well, Ay, you. 

Whim. Who 1 ? ha; ha, ba,; Why did yoar Honour think that I 
would /fight'? 

Well Fight, yes ? Why elſe do you take Commiſſions ? 

IWhim, Commilſions ! O Lord, O Lord, take Commiſſions to aght 
.ha ha ha ;.that's a jeſt; if all that take Commiſſions ſhould fight —— 

Tell. Why.do Vpu brag Arms then ! 

Whim. Why for the Pay ; to. be; called Captain, noble Captain, to 
ſhow, to cock and look big and bluff as 1 do; to be bow'd to thus as we- 
pab, to. doMineer, and beat our, $guldiers;-. Fight quoth a, ha ha ha. 

Friend. But what makes you look ſo ſimply | ey ? 

Tim. V Viny: & bing + that, | _baye. quite; forgot, yl my acre ts for 

England are to be;made vp, and. 1'g.undoge if they be neglected —. 


We ons ( 32) 
I wou'd not flinch for the ſtouteſt he that wears a Swotd == ' [Look vip. 

Down. VVhat ſay you'Captain W#biff ? CV Yhiff Glue dat. 

Whiff. I am trying Collonel what Mettle 'm made on ; 1 think I am 
Valiant, I ſuppoſe I have Courage, but I confeſs 'tis a little of the D-_. 
breed, but a little inſpiration from the bottle, and the leave-of my Navcy, 
4 may do wonders. Emter Scaman in baft. + | 
| Seam. An't pleaſe your Honours, Frightalhs Officers haye ſeiz'd all the 
Ships in the River, and rid now round the Shore, and by this time 
ſecur'dthe Sandy Beach, and Landed'men to Fire the Town, but that 
they are high in Drink aboard the Ship call'd the Good Subject ; the 
Maſter of her ſent me to let your Honours know, that a few met! ſent to 
his affiſtance will ſurprize them, and retake the Ships. 

Fell. Now, Gentlemen, here's a brave occaſion for Emulation — why 
writ not the Maſter ? 

Dull. Ay, had he writ, I had ſoon been amongſt them i'faith ; but 
this is ſome Plot to betray us: 

Sea. Keep me here, and kill me if it be not true, 


Down. He ſays well there's a Brigantine and a Shallop ready, Vie 
Embark immediately. 5 

Friend. No Sir, your preſence is here more neceſſary, let me have the 
Honour of this Expedition. 


Haz. I'le go your Volentier Charles. 
Well. VVho elle offers to go. 
Whim, A meer trick to Kidnap us, by Bacon, —== if the Captain had 
writ 
"Tim. | Ay, ay, if he hal writ 
Well. tte you're all-baſt Cowards, and- here .Caſhier ye from all 
Comtnands and Offices. 
Wain. Look ye Collonel, you may do what you pleaſe, 'but you loſe 
one of the belt dreſt Officers in your whole Camp, Sir 
. Twn. and in me, ſucha Head Piece. | 
#. I'te ſay nothing,” but let the State want me; af Ay” 
. For my part I am weary of weighty Afairs. {' Ind this while 
6 es VVellman, Down. Friend. and\ Haz. ralk. 
' Wil. Commard what Men you pleaſe, butExpedition makes:you half 
CON.” . : - 0 PER, { Exit Cong and bigz. 
\, "Emer another Seaman with a Littir, 4iots # to Dow be Halt. 
EY OE 4557 Well Reed irs I nh 7 77 At 
”* Din. Look ye now'Gentlemen the Maſter has writ, 07 <4. nf 
©, Dull. Has he=———he might have'writ ſooner, while 1 was in +Coms 
Ay Major if tic lad — but let them miſts —— 
{ haſt with' your Me antl Reinforce'the Beach; ——_ 
follow 


follow'with the WW} let” that Protk tion be 
CR 1'td the” Sol ce pj pat 


Dwn, It ſhall be done Si and Well, The 
Gertlenina debt! done, 16g bag ae ered Raoers og Yoads, 


Tim. ——V Vhy Mr. Parſon, | have a ſertple a 
} am tadfidering; whitther'it be-Eawful to'Kill, tho it be 1 in var: 4 ag. 
a great averſion tot, and hope it proceeds from Relig) 
Whiff. | remember the Fit took you juſt fo, "when the Dugch Befieged 
us, for you cau'd not then bg periwaded to ſtrike a ſtroke. | 
Tim. Ay, that was becauſe f yas were Proteſtants as we are, but Gads 
Z.oors had they"been'DurchPapiſts 1 had matt'd them ? but Conſcience— 
Whim. |'tave beer aJuftice of Peace this fix years and never had a cqn- 
ſcience-im my Life. | 
Tim.'Nor neither, 'but'in this damn'd thing of Fighting. , . 
Den. Gentlemen 1 amy Commanded to read” the Deckintlith of" the 


Honourable Council to you. [To the Souldiers. 
All. Hum hum hum —— 
Book. Silehce —filence—— 3 {Dupe reads. 


Dan. By 'an order of Council Dated May the rotb/ 1676 7 To alt ba. 
tlemen Souldicrs, Marchants, Planters, and whom elſe it concern. 
V Vhereas Bacon, contrary to Law and Ep. PAW 'to fates his "own 
Ambition taken up Arms,with a pretence to fight th Indians, but indeed 
to moleſt and + A the whole Colony, and to take: ay. their Liberties 
and' Properties; this is totdedare, t Stray "ſhall bc ng this Traytop 
Dead or. ' alive to ths- Coutic thall th + thies. KAKILCU, Pounds. JOU 


Hnd.ſo Gid ſave the ; 
All. A Councel, a Councel | Hah — -T: New" Entbr Sul ier cd 
a 6 yo Aris, Bas 


Sould. "Stand to your Arms Germjermen,”, 
Marching this ow fe 

Dun. Hah -L-vwhdt hithrifbet vt of \.28AVY ons 
Fr Womens jet PM he ta pf Colony | 


Downright, and taken him Priſoner. ; 
All: Let's fall on Bacon=<Tet's fall on Baten hay4d ' CHhollay. 
_—_ V Vell heat himſpeak firſt=<- aridHece what, ke ©: Fan * for him- 
(T8 LOTT SO YU} g's] 
AWAY; Te rl eo 21232 ibew. 


u 
Tus. V Vell-Major BHave nn Gn © "i - wm, a 54 


Greaceft Merin the ut" ſelves to'B 


we Disbanded on pars, LOGO * 
Dull. G 


oh [1 TU of bits *O01 I=<VTY qo” R A 


GOOd 101 
Df. Vigo tad dame # jm the V'V 
 Whus. News d'e think Aw u® rh vr at We 3 
dering-009 CravayString 86—-= 


Th We rver lot ol tonne Hoc 


Mourder:you 
Loy ent of 


"raving Toe Hang.the Dog, 
3 OVER 


ned raja __ Bacori 


4" 


* 


come to render.py Eg0—0 9 | | 


"+ How oy FT: to. know, of. aur TELEEEY Y 
Rogues 4+ gin our ſelves—r-that. joform, 
t a 


A pd e ſalent all, -—not,a Man hft. is Hand in Obedience 
to the Bake, to Murder this Traytor, that has expoſed his Life ſo often 
for vou ? Hah what pot for on bundred Pound, -— you fee. Pve left 


m TIPop come all, wearied with the Toyles of V Vap, worn 
oe b Fiche lacy: Gd VVinters colds, March'd tedious Days and! 


Nigtits thro Pogs andFens as dangerous as your Clamors,and asFaithleſs, 
—= What tho 'twas to preſerve you all in ſafety, no matter, you fhou'd 
obey the : Faſt Cannch, Ly hy this honels, Man that has qu; 
you? | 


x peta ike a Gorgon.. 


- OED yu mighty Courage that cryed ſo 
Nc |, whene-is. your/Reſolution, cannot 
by mY aſour, to aver) Traytat} Bacore 


<d-for you T——r— _ 
W- !// 4 Bars , \d. Bacon,— 7 Hollow. 
— Oh Villanous Cowards.—Oh the Faithleſs inhles Multiude ! | 
Bac. V Vhat ſay you Parſon 

” 6 Tum ating As becomes 


Pam 1 wth cy Co: vic bas hi 11 ed + 26! 


he A Pla tha — 
"Bac. Fearleſs. / ens hut cng hy Pr from-out the Herd, and next 
Honoura  [ Poimes 10 Dull. V Vhim, VVhiff. xd Tin. 


je the Souldiers,- __ br ae 
read 5d! 


your anos nor _ aid 29 


reg 


- tenanc'h 


d: 
hat J aan Town'for 


( 35) 
tenanc'd by the Councils Names -—<-—Oh in gratitude Burn -— 
Burn the Treacherous Town Fire it immediately ——- 

Whim, We'll obey. you, Sit————- 

Whiff. Ay, ay, we'll make a Bonfire on't, and Drink your Honours 
Health round about it. [They offer fo go. 

' Bac, Yet hold, my Revenge ſhall be more Mercifal, . 1 ordered that 
all the W.amea of Rank ſhall; be-ſciz'd and brought to, my "Camp... I'll 
make their Husbands pay their, Ranſoms dearly-; they'd rather have their 
Hearts bleed than their Purſes, 

Fear. Dear General, - let me haye the ſeizing of Collonel Downright's 
Daughter ; 1 would fain be Plundering for a Trifle call'd a Maiden- head: 

Bac. On pain of Death treat them: with all'-reſpet /;- aſſure; them. of 
the ſafety of their Honour. Now, all that will follow me, ſhall find a 
welcom, and thoſe that will. not may depart in Peace. 

All. Hay, a General, a General, a General, 

| [ Some Souldiert go aff, ſame goto the ſide of Bacon. 

Enter Darcing: and Souldiers| with Chriſante, Su e, Mrs.Wnim.- 

and Mrs. W hitf, and ſeveral ather Women. 

Bac. Succeſsful Dareing - welcome, . what Prizes have ye ? 

Dare. The Faireſt in the V Vorld Sir, I'm not for common Pluader. 

Down. Hah, my Daughter and my Kinſwoman !\—— 

Bacon. *Tis not with Women Sir, nor honeſt Men like you that I in- 
tendTto"Combat; not their own Parents ſhall not be more indulgent, nor 
better ſafeguard to their” Honours Sir : Hut tis to fave the Expence of 
Blood, I ſeize on their moſt valu'd Prizes 

Down. But Sir, I know your wjld Lieutenant General has long lovw'd 
my-C3r:/ante, and perhaps, will take this time to force her to conſent. 

Dare. 1 own | have a Paſſion for Chriſante, yet by my Genegals Lifſe— 
or het fic ſelf —= what now 1 AC bs '0n/ the Icore of War,” \ Korn to- 
force the Maid I do adore. | | ui 

Bac. Believe me Ladies, , you ſhall have Honourable. Treatment here. 

Chriſ. We do not doubt it Sir,cither,from you or Dereing,. .I1f, he Love 
me—— chat will ſecure my Honour, of if he do'not, he's 40-brave to 
injure me. 0d. ae N. 

Dare. | thank you for your juſt opinion of me, ' Madam. | 

Cbriſ. But Sir, *tis for my Father 1 muſt plcad ; - to ſee his\Reverend 
Hands in Serval Chains——and then perhaps if ſtubborn.'to your will, 


his Head muſt fall a Victim to your Anger. 
Down, No my good Pious Girl, ' 1 cangot fear: Ignoble ulage fromthe 
General —— And if thy Beauty can preſerve thy Fame, 1 ſhall-not 
mourn'in my Captivity. | | \ 
Bac. Ile_ne're deceive your kind; ;opinion of nig-——+-L/adirh 1: hope 
you're all of that-opinioa to, J2 s 37-1 I! 1422 412370 34 ul 
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—Surt}: UE. ſeizing us Sitcan a@vance-your” Hordur,'' or: be' of any ute 
conſiderable-ro-you, 1 ſhall be proud of fuch- oflavery.” | 
Mrs. Whim. 1 hope Sir we ſhan't be Raviſh'd in your Camp. | 
” Dare. Fie'Mrs. #bimſey, do Souldiers uſe to Raviſh? | 
Mrs. Whiff. Raviſh——marry 1 fear 'em not, Ide have em know 1 
ſrorn[to be-Raviſhd'by any Mart: | * 
!i' Fear, Ay"a my: Conſtienve Mrs 7/4;F, you are too, good natur'd. 
"Dare... Madam, Ihope;you'l give 'me- leave to name Love to you, aid 
ry by all ſub miſive ways to win your heart ? 
- Chri/. Do your: worſt Sir, 1 give yEulenry, i you aſſail me ouly with 
youn Tongve.s | | 5 
Dane: 'Tharagenevous and brevis and ple requite-it 
wh 201 W Enter Souldich in baſte. 
" Soul, The Trucedeing ended, Sir, the Þrdians grow ſo infolent as to 
attack us eveu in our Camp, : and have:kill'd- feveral of our 'Men. 
Bac. 'Tia time to: Check their. boldneſs,” Dareing haſte draw up our 
Meng order, to, gire%em Battel, rather had' expected their ſubmiſſion. 
| The Country now: may'ſee what they're to fea}! 
Since we that are.in.Arms'/are fiot feoure. -* 
| [Exeunt lukog the Ladies. 


311 : 
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ROT TT. SCENE L 


3 


4 Touhle, >ith an- Tadan G67 Red Fr ll it, Priefts 
and Prieſfteſſes attending; Enter Indian King ou 7 fide attended 
by Indian Mer, the hn] en Enters. on the other fide with Womev, 
2 Bow to-the Lol, divide on each fide of the Stage, then the 
E Playing low der, the Prieſt and Prieſteſſes Dance about the 
with ridiculons Poſtures and. crying (as for Incantations. ) 
Thrice repeated, Agah ary Agah Boab, * ulen Dewey 
/'Sulen Tawarapah.. 


After this Muſick plays again, then they Sin ER wo, Hs hho which 


pr et s lead the t0 the Altar, and the the Queen, they 
little Crowns __ Heads, and offer "E m at the Alter: 


\ 7 optrt$ our Quiotto declare, what the Ev 
RK: of ur laſt War oqainſ the it fo dec, wt Mock cſr 


(3) 
The Muſick thanjes to tonfuſtd Tunts,'"to which the Pricft and Priefteſs Dance 
Antickly Sin mg between ; the ſame" Incarit ation as before, and then Dance 

x gy; and: (0 mooke agam' alternately”: | Which Dance ended a Voice behind 

the Alter cries, while ſoft "Maſick Play —+—— 
meEA 5" The Engliſh'General: (hail be, | 
"A Captive tochis Enemy ; 1 + 
And youftom all your Topls be freed, 
W hen by. your 'hand the Foe ſhall bleed : 
And ere the Sun's (wift'courle- be run, 

120 This-mightv Conqueſt;- ſhall. be won. 

King. 1\thank the Gods for raking rcare-of us; prepare new Sacrifice 
againlt the Evening, when | retuena-Conquerar; | will my felt pertxm 
the Office of a Prieſt, 77 250 7 

Queen. Oh Sir, 1 fear-you'-fall-a Victim firſt. 

King What means Semernia, why are thy looks o Pale ? 

Queen. Alas the Oracles have double meanings, their fence is doubtful, 
and, thcir'words Tnigma's; Ifear'Sir 1 'cou'd make a truer interpri ation— 

King. How-Semernia! by all thy Love I charge thee as you reſpect 
my Life, to let me know.- your thoughts. 

_ Laſt Night I Dreamd a Lyon fell, with Hunger, ſpight of your 
Guards ſlew.you, 'and bore you hence. 

King. This. is thy Sexes fear, and no interpretation of the Oracle. 

Queen. | cou'd convince you farther. 

King. Haſt thou a ſecret thou canſt keep from me? Thy Soul a 
thougit that I. muſt-be ſtranger..too ?.- [This is. not 'Irke. the Juitice of 
Semernia, come 'gnriddle me the Qracle. | 

The Erg/ih General ſhall be, a captiye to his Enemy ; he. is 
ſo Sir already. to my Beauty, he ſays he languiſhes for Love of me, 
ng. Hah ——the General my Rival —but go on— 

Queen. And you from all. your War befreed : . Qh let me not explain 
that fatal line, for fear'it mean, you ſhall be freed by Death; | 

King« What, when by ny 'hand the Foe ſhall bleed ? — away ——it 
cannot be 

Queen, No doubt. my Lord, you bravely fell your Life, and-deal 
ſome wounds where you'l receive {o- many, | 

King, ''Tis Love Semernia makes thee Dream, while waking Ile. truſt 
the Gods; and. am refolved for Battel,. ';-c- = 
| | - -  Emter an Indian, 

Ind. Haſt, Haſt Great Sir to Arms,/ Bacon with all his Forces is pre- 
par'd, .and both the Armies ready to engage. ncien 6 bn 

King: Haſt to my General bid him charge em inſtagtly, 11e.bring up 
the ſupplys of ſtout Teroomians, thoſe. ſor well skill'd in the Envenom'd 
Arrow, [| Exit Indian, ] ——Semernia — words 'but poorly da expreſs 
Witt | the 


(38) 


' the griefs of parting Lovers —tis with dying Eyes, and a Heart tremb. 
ling-—thus——= {Purs ber Hand on his Heors ] I hey take a heavy leave, 
——one parting Kifs, and one Love preſling-igh, and then farewel —— 
but not a long farewel; 1 ſhall-retura Victorious. t9 dy Arms, - com- 
mend me to the Gods and ſtill remeber m6; ... . [ Ex. King. 

Queen. Alas | What pitty 'tis :faw the; General; before my Fate had 
given me to the King — but now-——-like thoſe: that change their Gods, 
my faithleſs mind 'twixt two opinions wayers ; - while' to the Gods my 
Monarch 1 commend; my - wandring! thoughts in: pitty of the General 
makes that zeal cold, declind—-10 3;--—— If for the General 1, 
implore the- Deietics, methinks my: ers ſhou'd not obs. Skies 
ſince Honour tells me 'tis an nears ow" * 

Which way ſo ever my Devotions move, 
I am too wretched to berheard above. 


l Gags my all Exeunt. 


SCENE TI. Shows a Freld of Tents; | ſhes at e ſoble diſtnics this 
the Trees of a Wood, Drums, Trumpets and the noiſe « of Baitel with bollowing. 

_ The lodians are ſeen with Batthe- Axis to Retreat Fighting from the Eng... 
lifh and allgo'off, when they Re-enter immediately beating back the Engliſh, 
the Indian King at the bead » of Ne Men, with Bows ond Arrows ; Dareing 
being at the bel of the Engli They Fight off ; the noiſe continues by; 


as more at diſtance. 


Enter Bacon with bis Sword drawn, aol Fearleſs with bis Sword draws. 

Fear, Haſt, haſt Sir to the Entrance-of the Wood, Dareings Engaged 

hope of a retreat, ventring too far, perfuing of the Foe: the King 
in Ambuſh with his Poyſord Archers, fell on and now were danger. 
ouſly diſtreſt. 

Bac. Dareing is Brave, but, he's wittial, po cath, come on and fol. 
low me to his Afitiante—— : -Þ Go our. 
A bollowing within, the Fight renews, Enter vhe Indians Buren back by Bacon, 

. Darcing and Fearleſs, ihe Fi hr , the noiſe of Fi * ly coinues 
#. while, -_ the _ 
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hid from my juſt Revenge — ſearch all the Brakes, the Fyzcs and the 
Trees; and let'him not; &ſtape en Pain of Death, 

Dare, We-cannot do wonders Sir. | 

Bac. But you can run away —— 
,: Dare.,,Y«es,' when we ſee-occafion — yet——ſhoy'd : any. but my Ge- 
neral. tall meſo ——by Heaven he ſhou'd find; [ were no ſtarter. _, 
.- Bac,' Forgive me; I'm Mad ——- the Kings eſcap'd, hid like a tremb- 
ling ſlave_in ſome. cloſe Ditch, where he will ſooner ſtarve than Fight it; 
out. | 
Re-enter Indians running over the Stage, purſued by the King. whe ſhoots 
| , them as they Fly, * ſome few follow him. 

King. All's. loſt the dey is lolt——and Fm betray'd——Oh Slaves, 
that even Wounds can't Animate. [In Rage, 

Bac, The King ! 

King. T he General here, by all the Powers betray'dby my own Men. 

ac. Abandon'd as-thou art I: feorn ta take thee. baſely, you ſhall have 

Souldiers chance Sir for, your Life, ſince chance fo luckily has 'brought 
Us hither; without more aids we will diſpute the day : this - 5 of” 
Earth bears both our Armics Fates, Ile give you back the Victory I 
have won, ard thus begin a new, /0n bak terms. | 

King. 'That's Nobly faid — the. Fowvers have. heard my wiſh! You 
Sir fil taught me how to uſe a Sword, which heretofore has ſerv'd me 
with ſucceſs, but now—— tis for Sexernia that it draws, a prize more 
valu'd than my Kingdom, Sir 

Bas, Hah Semernis | | 

King. Your. Bluſhes do. betray your Paſſion for ber. 

Dar. *Sdeath have we Fought for this, to expoſe the Victor to ihiz 
Conquer'd, Foe ? 

Fes... hat Fight a ſingle Man — our Prize already. 

King. Not fo. young Man while I command a Dart. 
.., Bac, Fight him, by. Heaven ao, reaſon ſhall diſſwade me, and he that 
interrupts. me.is a Coward, . whatever be my Fate, Ido command. ye 
tolet the King paſs freely to his Tents. 

Dar. The Devils in the General. | 
| Foe, 'Sdeath his Romantick humour will undo us. [ They Fight and pauſe. 
King. You Fight as if you, mecarit to. outdo me this way,. as you have 
don 4n"Grnceolity,... OI 
" "Bac. You're not behind hand with me Sir in courtefie, come here's to 
ſet us even— "FR" [ Fight again. 


. King... You bleed apace, . 
Pg ou've only Breath'd a Vein, and given me new Health and Vi- 
gour by it. [ They Fight. again Wounds on. both- ſides, the King foggers, 


acon takes 


1 mm bis Arms, the King drops his 


= = 4 
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How do you Sir ?- | =—S4 9031.1 11:50 
King. Like one—that's hovering between Heaven ' and Earth, Inj-— 
mounting—ſomewhere—upwards—but giddy with my flight, —-T'know 
 & | __, OY AN F113 at 
Bas. Command my Surgions, — inſtantly—make-haſte' Horiour returns 
King. Oh Semernia, how mich more truth- had" thy. Divinity than the 
Predictions of the flattering Oracles: Commend me to her-<— 1know 
you'l—viſfit—your Fair CaptiveSir, and tell her— oh... but Death pre-. 
vents the reſt. | { Dies; 
| Enter Fearleſs. 
Bac. He's gone——and'now like Cz/ar | cou'd weep over the Hero I 
my ſelf deſtroy'd. p49 - 6114 
Fea. |'m glad for, your repoſe ] ſee him there—'twas a Mad hot Brain'd 
Youth and fo he dy 4. | | THE, 
Bac. Come" brar him on your” Shouldersto'my Tent, frotn whence 
_ gl the folemn' ſtate we Tan, - we will: convey him'to his own 
Pavillion. | | 


Enter 8 Souldier. 
* Scnlg. . Some of our ''Troops' purſting - of ' the Enemy even to thei 
Temples, which' they made their Sanctuary, finding Queen at oy 
Devotion there with all her Þydian' Ladies, I'd much ado to ſtop their 
violent rage from ſctting fire to the Holy File. 
Bac. Hang em immediately that durſt attempt it, while I my ſelf will 
flye to reſcue her. [ Goes out, they bear off the Ki Ex. all. 
. Enter Whimaſc 7 yg in Whiff, with a Halter hone, bis Nock $ 
'Whim. Nay I'm refolv'd to keep thee here till his Honour the General 
comes, —— what to call him Traytor, and run away after he had {6 
generouſly given us our freedom, and Liſted us Cadees for the next cam- 
magd that tell in his Army ; —-1'm refolr'd to Hang thee <=. >, 
bf." Wilt thow betray 'and Peach" rhy'Priegd :' Thy Friend that*ept 
thee ©d pay Wl the whils'thou wert'a Prone. DO CI 
own Charge, —— | 81/1 03 11957 atg BAG IT TALE} 
Whim. No, matter for that, I ſcorn Ingratittde i. ther fore will 
Hang thee=—= but as for thy/ drinking with/me—- 1' (org to'be hthind 
hagd with "thee*in Civilify and therefore hefts'ts'thee:” © Habd; s 
; rr NM Pirkir Þr3 
Af. fear Hates 99 Hi 2: Fx tf rap ears Vis" Packer, -" Ae. . 
Gr -A certain ſign thou wo't be Hang'd. vera 
. Whiff. You usd'to be a m i the caufe be hbw i 
FA ad 4 
* Whiat: ROE I was a Juſtice I never minded* Honeſty, but now 
le. be true to my General, and* Hang thee'to be a'great man, — 
; Whiff 


| 
( 
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| 4.161 might but have'a fair Toyal for. my Life. 


(bam. A fair Tryat———comelte be: thy Judgor— and if thou cant 


clear thy ſelf by Law Te a cquit thee, Sirrah, Sirrah, what can'ſt thou ſay 
for" thy Tel for calling his Honour Rebel ? [Sift on @ DrumHead. 
' » Twas when] was Drunk an't like yourHonour. 
That's 'nb Plea, -forif. you kill a Man when you are Sober you 
miſe be\'Harig'd: when you arc Drunk, haſt thou any thing elſe to fay for 
thy' ſelf, why Sentence may not paſs upon'thee ? 

Whif. 1 deſire the Benefit of the Clergy. | 

#him. The Clergy, 1 never knew any p< that ever did benctit by 
een,” why! thou'canſt not read a word ? - | 

Whiff. Tranſportation then —— 

Whim. It ſhall be to Exgland then ——but hold——who's this ? 

{ Dullman creeping from 4 
Dull. So the dangers over, I may venture out, —Pox.on't I would 


not be in this fear again, eo be Lord -( Enter Timerous | with ; Battle Ar, 


Chief Juſtice 'of our Court, ' Why &- Bow and Arrows, and Feathers ow! 
how now Cornet=—what in dreadful £ bis Head. | 
Equipage ? Your Battle Ax Bloody, with Bow and Arrows? 
Tim. I'm in the poſture of the times Major—I cou'd not be idle where 
ſd-/much ACtion was, I'm /going to preſent m_ ſelf tothe Tn with 
theſe Trophies of my Vittory here 4! © - 4 
. Dull, Victory—— what Victory — did-not ſee thes Wa La out. of 
yonder Buſh, where-thou weret hid all the Fight —- ſtumble on a Dead 
Indian, and take away his Arms ? 
Tim. Why, didſt thou ſbe me 2 | 
Dull. See thee AY———006 what a fright theu wert n, till Sou wert Ge 
he was Dead.” ' / _ 

- Zim. Well, well; thats all dice Gads 200rsif every Man that paſs for 
Valiant ina Pat tel, were to give-an account how he gain'd his Reputa» 
tion, - the Wotld' wou'd be but thinly ſtock'd with Heroes, He fay he was 
a great War Captain, and that F$Vd hin hand to hand, and who can: 
diſprove ie ? | ——_ ” 

- Dull.” Piſprove tie why that Pale ſace of thine, that has ſo much 
of the Coward'int | 

Tim. Shaw that's with loſs of Blood — Hah 1am overheard 1doubt-.. 
who's yptider=—< "4. Sees Whim. and Whit] hbw Brother Whiff-atv.a 
_ ravat-String 2 . 


im. He call'd the General Traytor and was running away, and-'m 
reſolved to Peach. * 


Doll. Hum ——— and one witneſs will ſtand good in Law, in caſe of 
Treafon=— . | 


' Tim/Gads200rvin caſe of Treaſon h hel beHang'd ifitbe proved agant s 


Cs — or I renner ei ore 
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him, were there nere:a witnaſs at all; but he muſt ary a1 Cquneel 
of Wat Man——— come, come'tet's diferm im ——+ ;:[ © 

bis Arms, 'and: pull a Bottle of: Brandy out of bis Pocket.) 
 Whiff. What, 1 tiape you will not _ aways Brandy Gentlemen, : 
my lait comfort. Ly 

' Tim. Gads' Z0Ors it's come. in (good ritie==— we] Drink ivoE. here” 
Majan—— 0) 1204 171" Drinks, Will rater! bin affder 

Whiff. Hark 1 ye Cornet—yeu. are my good Friend, get-this matter 
made up before it come to the General. 

Tix. . But this is Freafor, Neighbour. 

Whiff. If | Hang———Vle declart upon the Ladder, how: you wll'd your 
War Captain 

Tim. Come Rrother Whimſty —— we have been all Friends and loving 
Magiſtrates together,let's Drink about, and think no more of this buſineſs. 

Dull. Ay, ay, if every ſaber man 'in the Nation, ſhould be call'd to 
account of the 'T reafon he' ſpeaks:in's Dridk-ehe Lord have: merey upory: 

us all. put it up 4. and let us like loviog Brothers take an honeft 
but Fight to run away together; for this ſame -Frighss! minds nothing 
but Fighting.” * 

Whim. Vm-content, provided we go all to the Council and tell them 
(to make aur Peace J we weat-in obedience-ta;the Proclamation to kill 
Bacon, but the Traytor was ſo ſtrongly guarded/we could not effect!it;, 
but Mum-—who't here-——— [To then, Exter Ranter and Jenny, 

as Man and Footman. 

- Rant. Hah, our. four Reverend Juſtices ——1 hope the Blockheads will 
not know me—— Gentlemen, can yo ray to Lieutenant General 
Daremps Tents '''! 11154 16! 

Fhiff. Hum, who the Devil's this -thats he that you ſe coming 
this way, 'Sdeath yonders Daremng——— p awhy before he ad- 
ay [-Exeunt all but Ranter and Jenny. 

/ Fen. I am ſcar'd with thoſe. dead Rodies _—_— have patevee, for God's- 
fake Madam, . let-me*:ktow: your deſign in 

Rent. Why ? now Ie tell thee» —<my Lamerd mad Fellow Doreing, 
who-has my heart and' ſoul--Lovyes Chraſawe, has fiolen ber, and. car- 
ryed her away to his Tents, ſhe hates him, while ] ar dying for him, 0 

Fen. Dying Madam ! 1 never ſaw you melancholy, 

Revit, Pax on'tna, why ſhould | Nh anbyebiney | make.my' ſal an 
Aſs, and him conceited, no, inſtead of ſhevelling } «104 oh T1 

Fei, What Madam ? 

Rant. Gad to beat the Raſcal, and bring of Criſante. 

Fen. Beat him. Madam ? What a woman-beat a Licutenant General: 

R- ant. Hang 'emm, they get a name pr from command, not courage 

—__ know L "bats may -—ce bo Thhave known. a.Fellow kickt 


from 


| 
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m one end of the Town to t'6ther, believing:himſelfaCoward, at laſt 
Fer to fight,” found he could, got” Reputation and bullyed all he inet 
with, and got a name, and a great Commiſſion. L 

Fen, But if he ſhould kill you Madam ? 0 | 

Raft. Ie take care to "make it as Comical a Duel as the beſt of 'emm, as 
muchin Love as1 am, Idonot intend to dy it's Mattyr, 

Enter Darcing and Feafleſs. 

Feay. Have you ſeen Cryſavte ſince the fight? * 

Day. Yes, but the is ſtill the ſame; as nice and coy as Fortune, when 
ſhe's courted by the wretched, "yet ſhederys mie, 'fo-obligingly ſhe keeps 
my Love till in 'its' humble Calm. , 

Rant. Can you direct me Sir, to one Dareings Tent: [Sullenly: 

Dar. One Dareing —he has another Epithet to his name ? 

Ran. What's that, Raſcal, or Coward ? 

Dar. Hah, which of thy Stars young'maii has ſent thee hither, to find 
that certain Fate they have decreed. wu 

Ran. 1 know not what my Stars haye decreed, but I ſhall be glad if 
they have ordain'd me to Fight with Daremg, — by thy concern thou 
ſhou'dft be he? 

Dar. | am, 'prithee who art thou ? © 

Ran. Thy Rival, tho newly arriv'd from Enyland,and'came to Marry 
fair Chrifarte,” whom thou haſt Raviſtrd, ' for 'whom'I hear another Lady 
Dies. 

Dar. Dies for me ? | 

Ren, Therefore refign her fatrly —or fight me faifly 

Dar. Cothe on Sir———but hold I'kill thee, ' prithee inform 
me who this Dying Lady js ? 7.72. YM Io l 

Ran, Sit l'owe ye no Courteſie,” and” therefore will do you none by 
tefling you#——=come Sir for Chriſante=— draws. [| They offer t5 Fight 
PO apt | Feafteſs eps iw. 

Fea.” Sho? 2 what triad Frolicks ” this 72 Sir you Fight-fur ofie 
youy,neyer ſaw [ to Ranter ] and you for one that Loves you-not. [Ts Dave, 
*" Dir. \Pethaps the Love Him as Lithte: | 
' "Ray. Gad put it to the Trydl, if you dare — if thou be*ft Generous 
bring me to her, and whom ſhe does negle@t ſhalt give the other [lace, 

Dar. That's fair put up thy $word-— Ple biing thee to her ln- 
ſtantly. [ Bxewnt. 

SCENE a 7ent;, Enter Clirifante and Surelove. 

Chbri. I'm not ſo*mtch "afflicted - for my confinement as 1 am, that 1 
cannot ,hear of. Friendly. _ | 
"" Sute” Art not perfecuted hh Dareing? -* © 

Cr4. Not at all, cho he tells me'daily 'of his Paſſion 1 Tally him, and 
give him neither hope nor deſpair, —— he's here. 

G 2 Enter 


pf ; | Enter{Dareing Feap. Rant. aud Jenny.: - » 

Dare. Madam, the Complaifance | ſhow in bringing you my. Rival, 
will let you ſee how glad Il amto oblige yau every way. 

Ran. | hope the danger I have expos'd my ſelf too for the Honour of 
kiſſing your-hand; Maflam, - will-render me ſomething acceptable .—-. 
here are my Credentials — . [ Gives ben a | Letter, 

Cri. (Reads) Dear Creature, I have taken this habit to free you from 
an impertinent Lover, and to. Pot gr Damn'd Rogue Darcing to my 
ſelf, receive;me as (nt by Collonel Swrelove from England to Marry you 
——faVOUr-Me -——N0 more —+ your Renter -—Hah Ranter ? [Aide] 
—Sir you have too good a Character from'my Couſin Collonel Sureloye, 
got to receive my welcome. [. Gives Surely e rhe Lexter. 

Ran. Stand by General ———  -. [Puſhes away Dareling and boks. big, 
- -@nd takes Chriſante by the hand and kiſſes it. 

Dore. *Sdeath Sir;there's rggm——enough — at, firſt, i gþt ſo kind ? 
Oh Youth — Youth and Impogence, what Temptations are you—ta 
Villanous Woman. / 

Chri. 1 confeſs Sir we Women do not Love theſe cough Fighting Fel- 
lows, they're always ſcaring us with one Broil or other. . ww 
Der. Much good may do you with yo yo ur tame Coxcomb. 1 

- Ran. Well Sir, then. you yield the Prize ? 

Dar. Ay Gad,- were ſhe an Angel, that can prefer ſuch a callow Fo op 

as thou before a man —— take her and domineer. [They all Jaug 
——  -'Sdeath am I grown Ridiculous. 

Fear. Why haſt thou not found, the Jeſt ? by Heaven tis . Renter, 'tis 
ſhe that- loves you, ;carry og the humour. - (o/ide.)._-- - . »Falbſie, if I 
were you, I would devote my (elf to Madam Ranter. 

Chri. Ay, ſhe's the fitteſt Wiſe for you, th ſhell ik your Humour. | 

Dar.. Ranter-— Gad I'd ſooner marry.a She Beer, uols for a Pennance 
for ſome horrid Sin, we ſhould be eternally chall 54 pron > or to 
the Field, and ten.to,one ſho beats me there; .or if 1 
ſhe would kill me with Drinking, +, 

Ran. Here's a Rogue —does y our Country abound with ſuch-Ladies? 

Dar. The Lord forbid, half by 61 wou'd ruine the Ln debauch. 
all the men, and ſcandalize all the women. | (ing ©, 

Fear, No matter; the's rich. 

Dar. Ay that will make her ape 

Fea. Nay ſhe's generous too. 

Dar. Yes when ſhe's Drunk, and then ſhed Bp: Vo 

Ran, A Pox on — how he vexes me. | 

Dar. Then ſuch a Tongue——ſhe'l gail and-(molk till te OY again 
then ſix Gallons of Panch hardly recoyers her, and, neyer but then is wat 
good Natur'd, Ran, 


t 
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Ran. | muſt lay him on 
Dar. There's not a Blockhead in the Country that has not 
Ran. What — 


Dar.4— Been Drunk with-her. | 
Ran: + thought you had meant ſomething elſe Sir, _- _ © # In buff. 
Par. Nay——as for that —— I ſuppoſe there's no great difficulty. 
Ran. 'Sdeath Sir you lye and you're a Son of a Whore. [| Draws 
and Fences with him, and he runs back rownd the Stage. 
Der. Hold-—hald, Virago —- dear Widow hold, and-gire me thy hand. 
Ran, Widow ! "Ws k 
Dar. Sdeath 1 knew thee by inſtint Widow tho I ſeem'd not to do ſo, 
in revenge for the trick you put on me in telling me a Lady dyd for me. 
Ran..Why, ſuch an one there is, perhaps ſhe may dwindle forry or 
fifty years—or ſ0o-——but will' never be her own Woman again that's 
certain, ' 
Sure. This we are all ready to teſtifie, we know-her, | 
Chri, Upon my Life tu true. 
Dar. Widow 1 have 2 ſhrewd- ſuſpicion; that you: your ſelf may be-this- 
dying Lady, 
Ran, Why ſo Coxcomb ? 
Dar. Becaule you took ſuch pains to put your (elfinto my .hands,, 
Ran. Gad if your heart were but half ſo true as your gueſs, we ſhould 
conclude a Peace before Bacon and the Council will-—beſides this. thing 
whines for F;iendly and there's no hopes. [To Criſante. 
Dar. Give me thy hand Widow, 1 am thine-——and  inticely, 1 will 
never—be drunk out of thy Company — Dwnce is in my Tent — prithee 
let's in and bind the bargain. | | 
Ran. Nay, faith, let's ſee the Wars at an end, firſt. WY, 
Dar. Nay, prither, take me in che humour, while thy: Breeches | aze 
on——for Inever lik'd thee half fo well in Petticoats. 
| Ran, Lead onGeneral, you give me good incouragement. to wear 
them. LExeunt. 
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ACT-V..SCENE-1I. 


The Sevana in fight of the Camp ; the Moon riſes. 
Enter Friendly, Hazard and Boozer, and a Party of Mey, 


i VG we are now in the ſight of the Tents. 
Boz. 1s not this a raſh, attempt,Gentlemen, with ſo ſmall Farce 
_ to ſet upon Bacons whole Army ? 
Haz, Oh, they are drunk with Victory and Wine; there will be 
naught but Revelling to Night. 
Fy. Would we cou'd learn in- wha Quarter theLadies are lodg'd, for we 
a no other buſineſs but to releaſe them but hark — who comes 
cre ? 
Bioz.” Sorne Scouts, I fear, from: the Enemy. 
"Enter Dullman, Tim. Whim. and Whith, creep 44 in the dark. 
F-. Let's ſhelter our ſetves behind yonder | RA cltwe be furpriz'd, 
Tim. Wow 1 were well at home-— Gad Zoors — if. e're you catch 
"mea Cadeeing again, PII be content (be ſet in the fore- front of the Bat- 
tel for Hawks Moat; - 1] an 47111 
Whim. Thou'rt affraid of every Buſh. 
. Tim, Ay, and good Reaſon too: Gad Zoors, there may be Rogues 
—.-prithte Major, do thaw advance. - / . . 
_ Dull: No, no, Poo DANG of ceremony in theſe ſea of run- 
Hing away,- «MF 113177 ' 4dwance. 
Fr: They approach direaly tous, we canhot eſcape. em——their 
numbers are not great let us advance. [They come up to them. 
Tim Oh, | am annihilated. 
Whiff. Some of Frightall's Scouts ; we are loſt men. [The puſh each 
Fr. Who goes there ? ber foremo/?. 
. Wb. Qh, they'll give us no Quarter; 'twas long of ) you Corner, 
that-we ran-away from our Colours, 
Tim, Me was the Majors Ambition here——to make himſelf 


- 


. 


a great Man with the Council again. 

|  - Dull. Poxo' this Ambition, it has been the ruin of many a Gallant 
; Fellow. 

_ _ Whiff. 1f | get home again, the height of mine ſhall be to top Tobacco ; 
would 1'd ſome Brandy. 


Tim, 
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v4 hp: Gads Zoory, 'woul# We had,” 'ris theibeſt- Armour. again fear -— 
hum=1 heat Ho body now —==prithee advancea little; 
-' Whim. What,” before a Horſe SE 
_ Fr. Stand of your Livey ———- 
Tim. Oh, *tis impoſſible=—Tanmcdead already. 
Fr. What are ve——ſpeak —— or I'll ſhoot: 50 1414 4G, 
" bins. PRendit6)thee—— who the Devil are we friends too ? 
Tim. Ene who you! pleaſe, Gad Zoors. 
Fr. Hah 


Gad Zoors who's there, Timerous ? 
Tim. Hum—=—1 know no fuch Scoundrel ——— [Gets behind. 

Dull. Hah — that's Friendly's Voice. 

Fr, Right ———thine's that'of Dullmay ———— who's with you ? 

Dull, Only Timerous, Whimſey and Whiff, all Valianily running away 
from the Arch Rebel that took us Priſoners. 

Haz.. Can you inform us where the Ladies are lodg'd ? 

Dull. In the hither Quarter in Dareings Tents; you'll know them by 
Lanthorns on every cornef there was never better-time to ſurprize 
them for this day Dareing's Marry'd, and there's nothing but Dan- 
cing and —_— 

Haz. Married ! To whom ? 

Dull. That I ne'r inquird. 

Fr. ”Tis'to Criſante, Friend and the reward. of my attempt is 
loſt. Oh, I am mad, I'll fight away my life, and my -diſpair ſhall yet 
do greater wonders, than ever» my Love could animate me too. Let's 
part our Men, and beſet his Tents on both ſides. [Friendly goes out 

Haz., Come, Gentlemen, let's on with a Party. 

Whiff. On Sir WEC' ON SIF 2 w—— 

Haz." Ay, you on, Sir———to redeem the Ladies 

Whiff. "Oh, Sir, 1 am going home for money to redeem my Nancy. 

Whim. So am 1, Sir. 

Tim. | thank my Sfars I am a Batchellor —— —V\'hy, what a plague 
is a Wife ? 

Haz, Will you March forward ? 

Dull, We have atchiev'd Honour enough already, in having made our 


Campaigrhere— ——— [ Looking big. 
Haz. 'Sleath, but you ſhall go put them in the front, and prick 
them on if they offer to turn back run them through, 


:  Tim/'Oh, horrid — /[The Souldiers prick them on with their Swor ds. 

"WS. Oh, Nancy, thy Dream will yet come to paſs. 

"Haz. Will you advance; Sir ? [Pricks W biff. 
Whiff. Why, to we do, Sir ; the Devil's in theſe fighting rellows.[ Ex. 
UB | [An Llarm at @ diſtance. 
a0. To-Arms,' to Arms; the:Enemy's upon us: | 
Ave Dar. 


* w”- 
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0 which-enters Friendly 

Ms "et toc ng-and / fn Sl i Rane lan 
his fade, 16h ber WS ” rag ; they fght 

Friendly all bloody. Several ar ng enter wk Flambeau, "Wh 9 

Dar. Now, i have ] ever done you,.. that you ond 


uſe oY 0 ainſtime ? - _- an 1s 
Fr. ' To take age any way. in ar, never 

chery and had [ Murderd thee; 1 had not. paid 5 Fouts Tres 
| owe, thee, 

'Darx.* You bleed eh to hold too Jong a Parley —=»come - to m 
Tent, I'll take a charitable care of thee; 4 

Fr. I-ſcorn thy Courtefie,. who againſt all the. Laws of Honour and of 
Juſtice, haſt raviſh'd-innocent Ladies, 

Dar. Sir, your upbraiding of my |Horour ſhall never make me for.. 
fejt it, or eſteem you leſs Is there, a, Lady here you have a 
Paſſion for ? 

Fr. Yes, on a Nobler ſcore than thou dareſt own. 

Dar. To let = ſee how you're miſtaken, Sir, who e're that Lady be 
whom you affect, 1 will reſign, and give you both your Freedoms. 

Fr. Why, for this Courteſie, which ſhows thee brave, in the next 
Fight Ile fave thy Life, to quit the obligation. 

Dar, F thank you, Sir come to my Tent and when we've 
dreſt your-Wounds, and yielded up the Ladies, Pl! give you my Paſs- 
port for your fafe condudtt back, and tell your Friends Nh' Town we'll 
Viſit them th Morning. 

Fr. "Fhey'll meet you on your way, OO ge— 

Dar. Come, my young Souldier, now-thau'ſt won my- Soul; 

An Alarm beats : Enter at another p2 paſſage Boozer with all: the Led. ; they 
paſs over the Stage, while Hazard, Downright, beating back a Party of 

Sculdiers. Dull. Tim. Whim and Whiff prickt on by t Party to fig * 

fo tat they lay about them like Madmen. :. Bacon, Fearleis and Darein 

come in, reſcue their men, and fight out the other Party, ſome "falling / dead, 

Racon, Fearleſs and Darcing return tired, with their Swords draws, 

Ent r Souldier running. 

yould. Return, Sir, where your Sword will be more uſeful 
of Indians, taking advantage of the Night, have ſet Fire on 
and born away the Queen. ! | 

"Bac; Hah, the Queen By Heaven this Vi@zory Dal cat them dex 
come, let us fly to-reſcuc her.) '- 1 | (47 + 
* [Scene £ A to wal on The 

Enter Wellman, Brag, Grub end Officers 

Tell. 1 cannot fleep my impatience is ſo great, to ingage this baughty 
Enemy, before they have Tepoſed theit manry' Limbs-——/s aot'y01 
Rutdy Light the Mornings Dawn. Brag z. 


a Party 
r Tents, 
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wide 'Tis, and pleaſe your Honour. 
jon oe op bi of Friendly Friends yet, and Hazard ? |. 
Not yet———'tis we ey left the Camp: fo Ps with 
againſt the Encmy, - HT Ment” 
I Men have:they ?.., 1 .. Ip 
war. Oaly. Boozgrs Purty, Sir. 
"Well. 1 know they are brave, and mean t6 L Neve me with ſome 
bandfom Afions -»» 514) v7u 01; inter Fr y. 
| Fr, Laska thouſand Pardons, Sir» for quittingthe Camp without your 
CAVE. cru of Gt 
- »Well- Your, Condudt and y your Courage cannot Ei 1 ſee thou'ſt been 
in 4Qien by thy Blood: ._. .: 

Fr. Sic. Pm aſhamed to.own theſe fender. wounds ſince: withont more 
my luck was to be taken, while Mt did alone, effect the buſineſs; tho 
reſcuing of the Ladies...” ju 1 on hoichs $1 

\ Wall, How. got-ye Liberty? . 

: Fri. By Dareivgs generolity, . who gia you VE tel Gi you +his 
Morning. 

Fell. We are prepared to, meet him; .., - 

Enter Dowaright _ , Ladies, Whim, Whiff, Dultman, Tim, k wg 
LEmpracgs Do: 

Well, My worthy Friend op - ] Joyed to ſee 'you? 

Dow. We owe pur. Liberia to RE braye Youths, 'who can do won- 
ders when they Fight, for Ladies,; . 

Tim. With-our gflitance Lagicg, :- 

Whim. +1 $ my part'1'le not take it 2s I have done, Gad 1 find when 1 
am Damnable Angry-Lcpn, beat bathEriend and Foe. 

. | Wb. When, |.babs fac-my EE I'm a Dragon. 

NO On ou negd not have been ſo haſt | 

Frien, Do not upbraid me with your Eyes Chriſent, but let theſe wounds 
aflure yow l endeavour'd.to fexve you,. tho Hazard had the Honour orn't, 
.. Well But Ladies, well not le, you. in the Camp, —a Party of our 
Men ſhell ſee you ſafely qc d to Madarn Sureloves ; "tis but alittle 
Mile from our Camp. + Fri. Let me have that Honour Sir. © © 

Chri, No, I conjure you let your wounds be dreſt, obey me if you 
Love me, and Hez.ard ſhall conduct us home. 

Well. He had the T' oyl, 'tis fit he have the recompence. 

; He the Toyl Sir, what did we ſtand forCyphers ? 

Whim, The very appearance { made in the Pat's of the Bar tle, awd 
the Enemy. 

Tim. Ay, Ay, Let the Enemy fay how I maul'd 'em-— but Gads zoors 
I ſcorn to-brag. 

_. Well. Singe; you've regain'd- your Honour ſo Gloriouſly—1 reſtore you 


to pour Gammgads, you loſt by raur ſeeming Cowardiſe. 
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. Dull. bac ry is not alwa $ in CT oa i bl. 2k 
to Fe] jug (207 4 


Mea in Rees _ bs 5 


Tim. Qur'Commiſſions agadin- 
comes onf ; | was modeſt ye ſee and (ajd Hothing Of my" Prowels: 


"What a.Devil ; does the Collonel think we are made of INan,con- 
_ Look Ges ike aj vif? - © 


n be 50A Evils-<aif 5 £9 we zre dead Men 
ay we —_— e hatigU=— ab# thas will diſ8rderimy "CravalAring 
terre 4he:lcaft; TH is to go — —and ſet a good. Face on the matberab 


nr 5-8 
SCENE. a.,thick Wood, > Be oP ref I like i Jodie Alok: : 
#1 wiper at bef Naria COOny d 100, 
i be han! en Indians 12 ihr Meu Bl rs 
we're ſafe Comer? Det 211 $04 


Quee. 1 tremble. yet, do&thin 
\Cou. Madam theſe Woods are intricate ahd* vaſt; aiid! will bs Siffieutt 


to find us out—or if they 0; this habit will fere yBu fromthe fear of 


being taken. 
rm Doſt think if Becos find us Ke will bt know! ? "Ali my fears 
and luſhes will betray me. (T1 eb Ni WW 
na, 'Tis certain Madur if + ie" P Peiſh; tr all the Wood's 
ſurrounded by.the Conqueror, | " 


Ouee. Alas "tis better we thbut Pere, ; that ay Fant the 
violence of his Paſſion ; Towhich my 
Ana. Why do. you not obey it's a tes, Ka nd Athe 


Y- Conqueror ? 
= 1 Que. Not fly—rot fly the M = BUDA 
| Ana. VVhat world, what 4 you od 7 what he 

m_ gain L foft ſubmiſſion, fot :e Alt at #t laſt 0) 

pac I wi there were in Nature one excuſe either by force or Reaſon 
| For” pe own ——o- ranger my > 20s 
m Soul a Truth——till now cohceal'd-—at tw cars Old. 
bk nam my. | - 1h ian Court I faw Ns Grprmree, '-T faw him» young and 
h. ſony as new uo a. Spring, Glorious abd Charming &'the Mid-days Sun, 
watch't his looks, or lined when 11 hr and thought ins more 


; than Mortal, 
- Ana. He has a graceful Form. 
"Is Que. At laſta Fatal Match conchuded was, between my Lord and me 
= + ] gave my Hand, but oh. how far "y heart was ffotn- conſenting; | the 
angry Gods are witneſs, | Wake. 
Ana. Twas pity. wu 


wee, Twelve teadious Moons I I paſt in ſilent languiſhment; Mordur 
en cavouring to deſtroy my Love, but all in vain, for Mll my. in re- 


tup n*d:when ever 1 beheld my Conquetor, bur now-when'] hit 
as 


G2 
as Murderet” of my Lord ——[Feircelf] Liigh and wiſh-——fome other 
fatal han&had/given him his Death — but now there's a neceſſity 1 muſt 
be rave and overcome my Heart: VVhat ifl do ? ah whether ſhall 
I fly, 1 have no Amezmian fire about me, all my Artillery is fighs and 
Tears, the Earth my Bed, and Heaven my CT. [[Weeps: 
go a noiſe of Fig brace. 
Hah, we are” ſurptis'd, ioh whether ſhall I fly? And yet Nh 
a'certain trembling joy, ſpight of my Soul, ſpight of my boaſted Honour, 
runs ſhivering round my heart.. [Enter an Indian: 
I»d. Madam your out guards are ſurpriz'd by Bacon, who hews down 
all before him}, and demands the Queen with ſuch a yoice and Eyes ſo 
Feirce;and Angry, he kills us with his-looks, 
' Cav. Draw up your Poyſor'd/ Arrows to the head, | and aim them at 
his Heart; ſoye ſome will hit. 
Quee. Cruel Cavars,— wou'd *twere fit for me to contradjt thy 
Juſtice. C, 
Bac. within. The Queen ye ſlaves, |give-me the Queen and live! 
He Exvefs | furioufh beating back ſome Indians, Cavarg's Party going #0 a2 
' the Queen runs in. 
' Hold, hot, 1 do Command ye {Rac. Flys on em as ha bg 
"fs bi and fights like 4 fury, and wound: the Queen in t Forte; 
beats them ju poo 
— hold ty commanding Hand; and do.not kill me, who wou'd not hart: 
thee 'to = Kingdom—<< / 6 He fri#tches her iy Hi ye ſhe reels. 
Bae. H n#'V dice what aft; thou ? ON pet 
' Quee, Ro hand has been too cruel to/a'Heart—— whoſe Chis was 
only tender thoughts for thee.” * 1% 
Bac. TheQueen! VVhat is't Sacreligious hand has done ? 
wee. \The nobleſt office of a Ga lant- Eriend,, thov'lt av'd my FI 
ant: aft iver? meDedth,i-0; 5: j 
' t poſſible ! ye eter Gods is-poſlible,2 | 
"Oren Now 1 my” Love you without Inlay, and pleaſe my, bk 
Heart by gazing oft you. i 
Bae. Oh'T am 1dit——for ever loſt—— find my Brain turn, with the 
wild confuſion, 


Loy: | faint—— oh lay me'gently.on the Rerth, ---{ 
(Bac; Who WAGED [Thrns ti'\rape to bis 21am.) ES 7 a rs 
of the War a Pile, and (ct it all on Bare, that 1; may-leap i 0 Rk 
Flames —»<while bl myTenis are Nee Bo roung. about, UF 
Ob {pou e dear Prize for which alone I ToyP'd. [Weeps and hes Teh 
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FR vw hy prithie let him alle the World hi Prize, chhave ne-buſine(s 
Gith the Trifle now”; 1t now cotitains nothing thats: worth my care, finge; 
my fair veen— is Dead, —- and by my Hand: ©:.,. ;- 
| Lace; So charming and obhging i is thy mone, that-I-cou'd-wiſhifor Life 
to reeqmpence it; bur oh, Death" falls all cold -Upon my Heart ' 
like Milgews on the Bloſſoms. 
Fea. BY. Heaven Sit, this Love -wittruin all + ciſt;-riſe;and ſaveus Vet; ! 
Bac, Leave me, what ec becomes of me-}- ooſe not thy ſhare of; 
rg” prithee leave me. 
. Alas, I fear, thy Fate is drawing on, and | ſhall ſhortly meet thee 
© Clouds ; p till then -—— farewel *—-— Gon: Death is pleaſing to me, 1 
while thus —- — 1 find it in thy Arms ——-- / 1 [C,Dies. 
Bac, There etids my Race of Glory and af Life: NF 07 eogary th 
ftfance —— comimues # while. 
Bai. Hah—Why ſhould lidly whine _y my. life, ſince, there are 


Nobler ways to meet with Death? Up, up, and face him then——. 

Hark--—there's the Souldiers 'knell-— R - all the Joys of Life —... 

with'thee 1 bid farewel————. 3. +> |, F{Gaes aur -Zhe Indians bear off 
vo taint 1; the Body of the Queen. 


The Alarm tine * 'Enter Downright, Wellman, and wr tag, draws. 
Well. They fight like men pofſeſt — | did.not think, ta have found. them 


d. 
on "They exyes good: inteligence—————but where's the Rebel 2 
eh Sure he's fot in theight, oh that- it; wege my happy Ohance to. 
meet ,- that while our mir look on, aye. might, diſpatc h. the: buſineſs 
of the War;=— Come; let's fall in- again now! we have taken breath. 
go out : Enter Dareing and Fearleſs baftity, with their Swords drawn, 
weet Whim,' WHiIff,\with +beir Swords drawn, ryming nay: 
Dar: How how, whether away 2. IEP 6 6520) In anger. 
Whim. Hah, Dareing * here we ard purſhing ofthe En y, vir, 
dep nor he uit of Glary, }* E162 5— p de ! lt [UFer io go, 
«7. tay [thro 7 oh Ken you my 
Bt Lord, does your, Honour take | us for voip 
Yes, Siryah, mw - 0" are now. Tubbing*o&.- confeſs, or 
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(53) 
Ha-— who's here? —- Dullman and! Toymeros Dead —— the Rogues are 
Counterfeits:=-}'It ſee-what Moveables they have about them,” all's 
Lawful Prize'in V Var... [Takes their' Money, Watches and Rings : pocs out. 
Tim. VV hat, Rob the Deal 2—V Vhy,, what will this -Villanous 
World come to. [ Claſbing of Swords juſt as they were going to riſe, 
Enter Hazard - bringing, i» Ranter, 
-- Haz, Thou cou'dit expect no other Fate Young man, thy tands are 
yet tos tender for a Sword. 
Ran. Thou look'ſt like a good natur'd © Fellow, uſe me civilly, and 
Dareing ſhall Ranſow me, 


Haz., Doubt not a Generous Treatment, [ Goes out. 

Dull. So,'the Coaſt is clear, | deſire to remove =\ S———_ to ſome 

place of more ſafety — — riſe and go off, 

Well, "T was this way Bacon fled.. [Enter Wellman Jon Seuldiers haſtily. 

five hundred pound for him who finds the Rebel. [Gs out. 

Scene changes to a Wood : Enter Bacon and Fearlels, with their Sword? 
drawn, all bloody. 


Bac. 'Ts Juſt, ye Gods | !- That when you took" the Prize for which 
I fought, Fortune and-you ſhould all abandon me. 

Fear. Oh fly Sir ta ſome place of fafe retreat, for there's no mercy to 
be hop't if taken, What will you do, I know we are purſu'd, by Hea- 
yen 1 will notdye a ſhameful Death, 

Bac. Oh they'll have pitty on thy Youth and Byavery, but I'm above 
their Pardon. A noiſe is beard. 

Within. This way—this way —— hay — | hallow. 

i:Feear, Alas;Sm were undone—[Il ſee which. way they they take, Exit: 

Bac. So near ! Nay then to my laſt ſhift. Undoes the Pomel of bis Sword. 
Come my good Poylſon, like that of Hannibal, long | have born a noble 
Remedy for all the ills of Life. Takes Poyſen. I have too long ſur- 
viv'd my Queen' and Glory, thoſe.two bright Stars that influenc'd my 
Life-are. ſe! to/all Eterfity. Lyes down. 

| +. Emer Fearleſs, runs to Bacon avd looks on bis Sword. | 

Fea. + Hah-—what have ye done ? 

Bac; Secur'd my ſelf from being a -publick Spetacle upon the com- 
mon Theatre of Death, - | 

" © Emter Parciog and Soulgiers. 
ary Vidtory, vitoryythey fly, they fly, where's the Vietorjous Ges 
0; 101 [1Ww gw. . 

- Fes, Here—— taking hjs laſt, Adieu. (1 M) | 

. Dare, Dying ,, Then wither all the Laurels on my Brows, for 1 tall 
never Triumph more in War, where is the wounds ? 

Fea. From: his own hand by.! what hs. carried here, believing we had lot 
the Viſtory.. x » 

: Rar-And and inthe Enemy put to fight my Helo 2 ge 1 


wind, 
{nf 


(54) 
"Dor, All routed Horſe and Foot, I'placd ati Ambuſh while they' 
were purſuing you, 'my Men fell on behind and won US day. | 
- Bac, Thowalmoſt makes me wiſh to Live again, | If 1 cod live. now 
Fair Semernia's Dead, —But oh—the baneful Drug is juſt and' kind and 
haſtens me away—— now while you are ViCctors make a Peace—with the 
liſh Coyncel——and never let Ambition-—Love——or Intereſt 
make you forget as I haye done—your Duty——and Allegianc&—— 
farewel a long farewel — [ Dies Embracing their Necks. 
Dar. So fell the Roman Caſſius ——by miſtake—_—_ 
Enter Souldiers with Dunce, Tim. and Dullman. 
. Seuld. An't pleaſe your Honour we rook theſe Men running away. 
'em looſe—— the V'Varsare at an end, ſee where the General 
Eb that great 8ouP'd Man, no private Body &'re contain'd a -Nobler, 
and he that cou'd have conquer'd all Americe, finds' only here his ſcanty 
length of Earth, o bear the Body to his own Parillion<.. [ Souldieys 
£oes out with the a Tho we are Conquerers we ſubmit to treat, and. 
yell pen « conditions, you Mr. Duxce ſhall bear our Articles to the 
QUnCce 


Dan. Y Vith joy4-will obey you, 

Tim. Good General let us be put m the agreement. 

Dar. You ſhall be oblig d —— CEx. Dar. Dunc, Dull, and 

Tim. as Fear, goes out, & Souldier meets him 

SenlZ, V Vhat does your Honour intend to do with hire and | Whif, 

who are Condemn'd by a,Councel of V Var. | 
Enter Darding, Dullman' Tim. Fearleſs and Offictre, 

Dare You otwygh: e Gentlemen'to be put into the Artllesuo am 

1 fatjsfy'd you're warthy of it. 
Debt 7 did not you Sir ſte ns 1y Dead in the Field. - 
jm £8, but 1.ſce no wound about you. 

Tm. VVe were ſtun'd with being knock'd down, Gads zoors/ p | Mn 
may q 6 kilyd with the But end of a Muſquet, as ſoon as: with the”: 
of a Sword. Emer Dunce. 

.Nup. The Council. Sir wiſhes you Health and gi rig and Naw 


' you thele Sign'd by their Hands —— 
; Dar. Reads, "That you ſhall have a Pardon for Four a and. 
ong, -and Dareing 
| A. 


| Eris, that: YOU. Gal have all new 
| neral'; that you Oli tote for kein Na Hitect” your 
ny Town, and, to. ratifie P —b ws will meet 3 
' Madam Swe A. Houſe Eh Conch nol and wa wa 
r_ Officers,” 'T Counc 
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Jour (55) 
Sure, By a Veſſel laſt Night arriv'd; SPOUT 4 
Well. You ſhou'd not grieve when then © old pay theie debt to Nature" 
you are too Fair not to have been reſerved for ſome /ybung Loves':Aftns, 

Haz. | dare not fpeak=bunt'give me leave to' hops,” | 

Sure. The way to oblige me to't, is never more to ſpeak to me of Love 
til 7 Thall think it fit— [ V Vellman ſpeaks 30 Dowitight, 

Well. Come you Than't grant it <="tis a hopeful Youth, 44» 
, Dow, You are too much my Friend to be deny'd --- Criſante fo you 
Love Friendly ?\ nay Uo, not bluſh — till you have done 'a fault, your 
Laying. him is hone ——here take her young Man'and with her all my 
Fortune-— when I aft) Dead Sirrah — not a Gromt Htefore——unlets to 
buy ye Baby Clolits. 19 1 1-1 

Fri. He merits not.this Treaſure Sir, can wiſh-for more. - , 
Emer Darcing, Fearleſs, 'Dunce and Officers, they nicer V'Vell: and Down. 
q 1; 62, who Embrace em. Dull. and Tith. fund, 
'* Der..Can you forgive ys Sir our diſobedience. 


"Well. Your offeting peice while yet you might"command'it, has made: . 


ſuch kind impreſſions oh us, that tiow you may command your Propo- 
fitions ; yout Fardoty are all Seal'd and new Commiſſions. 
Dar. 'm not Athbiti 
cept your goodneſs, but Sir I hear 1 have1a young Friend'taken Priſoner 
by Captain Heza#d whoth 1 intreat you render me, ' 
Haz. Sir — here I reſign him to you. [ Gives bim Ranter- 
Ran, Faith General you left me but ſcurvily in Battel. * 
Dar. That was to ſee how well you cou'd ſhift for your ſelf, now I 


find yoa can bear the brunt of a Campaign Jp are a fit_VVite for a. 


er. > -— — 
All. A VVoman-— Ranter — F 
Haz. Faith Madam I ſhou'd have given you kinder if 1 had 


_— my Happineſs.” | 
rt. | have an humble Petition to you. Sir. 
Sure. In which we all joyp. mel 
Flir. An't pleaſe you Sir, Mr. Dunce has long made Love tb me andom 
promiſe of Marriage has——— [. Sompers... 
Dow. VVhat has he Mrs, Flire. | 
Flir. Only been a little familiar with my Perſon Sir 
Well. Do you hear Parſon——you muſt Marry Mrs. Flirt. 
Dwn. How $ir, a Man of my Coat Sir, Marry a Brandy-munfer; 
Well. Of your calling you mean a Farricr and no Parſon —- [4fide ts bim) 
ſhe leave her Trade— - and ſpark it above all the Ladies at Church, 
no.more——— take her and make her honeſt. 
Enter Whim and W hiff tripe. 
Cryſ. Bleſs me, what have we here ? | 
Whim, Why, an' like your Honours, we were taken. by the.-Enemy- 
s 
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otls of that Honour Sir; but in obedience will ac-. 
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